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THE 

WELCOME VISITOR; 

on, 
THE GOOD UNCLE, 



^ Good moming to ywi, my dear diil- 
dren; I have some good news to tell"^ 
you," said Mrs. Percy, as she came 
down to break&st one eold frosty mom- 
ing in the middle of December. "I hare 
just received a letter, the contents of 
which will give you all pleasure. Your 
good uncle Mordaunt is coming to pay us 
his annual vidt this Christmas.'' ^ Oh, 
is he, mamma? how glad 1 am!' said 
th^, all in a bre^h. * And which day 

B 
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2 THE Welcome visitor, 

is he coming, mamma? And will he 
bring his Blacky and Nelson with him, 
mamma? And will he bring any pre- 
sent for us, I wonder? Oh ! I do wish 
the day was come, — ^which day is it, 
mamma? I hope it is before Christ- 
mas, because of his being here on 
Christmas-day to * take us to church, 
and to give Christmas-boxes to the 
poor people, and to carve the roast- 
^eef, and to drink all our healths, and 
to play at snap-dragon in the great hall; 
and to tell us stories. Oh! I hope 
he will come before Christmas, — will 
he, mamma? You don't answer any 
of our questions, mamma.' " My dear," 
said Mrs. Percy, "how can I speak 
when you are all talking together? be- 
fore I can answer one question, you 0sk 
me another, and then go on with obser- 
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OB THE OOOD UNC]LE. 3 

vatioiis till you come to'questioiis again ; 
and h0w can yonr curiosity be satisfed 
at that rate ? Now sit down and eat 
your lN:eak£iist, and I will tell you all I 
know; tbat is, all your uncle's letter 
tells me." 

Is^)ella poured out a dish of tea for 
her mother, Ca&arine handed her the 
toast and muffin, Edward and John 
took their bread and milk, and then all 
waited with impatiaice to hear what|^ 
their mother had to say. 
. ^' I am a&aid I cannot satisfy you as 
to the day exactly/' said she, ^' for he 
says I nmst not expect him till I see 
him; but I belieye he will be here 
soon, because I am to get the chintz- 
room ready for him direcUy; and I 
think ' he will certainly opme before 

^ Christmas-day, because he mentions the 

I 
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4 THf. WEhCQHE VISITOR, 

tw»ty*-third as tlie btest day. A^d te to 
bis blaek servant ajid his dqg» yoti know 
he n&risr goesi any wfa^e litrithout thei|^ 
Hdr ever will while they are boti aliye."! 

The rest of this conversation I wUl 
leave to the imagination of my readers^ 
and proeeed to give them some aequaint- 
ance with the man whose arrival at 
Percy Hall was to be a matter of so 
wmh joy and satisfaction. 
^ CoL Mordaunt was a clever and livdiy 
old gentleman^ whose mind, naturally 
active and intelligent, was Aumished 
with a variety of information, whidb tra- 
velling in foreign countries is calculated 
to bestow. , He h»d spent the greatest 
part o£ his life abroad, and bad some- 
thing to shew, and something to tell, 
of almost ^ery nation of the known 
habitable globe. His black servant had 
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OR THE GOOP UNCLE. 5 

followed him from Jamaica, his cane 
was a bamhoo from Africa, his snuffs 
box came from Bermuda, the ring tibat 
sparkled on his little finger was a idia-, 
mond he had himself purchased at the 
mines of GU>lconda, and his dog was 
from Newfoundland. He had, besides 
these articles of daily use, a coUedion 
of curiosities from eva^ country he had 
visited; and as he was never tired of 
showing and relating their histories, 
even to children, it may easily be ima- 
gined what a welcome and entertaimng 
guest he was wherever he went; aad 
when we consider ftirther that he was 
remarkably fond of his widowed sister, 
. and h^ innocent children, we shall not 
wcHider at the s^isation of delight that 
was occasioned by the expectation of his 
f arrival at Percy Hall. 

B S 
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fi THE WELCOME vrsrroR, 

He was xnudi interested m the ht^ 
nation of the minds and morals of Im 
yonng relatives; and was anxious, as ^ «i 
he had it in his power, to assist his fAiAer 
m the important task that now devolved 
Qpon her. His line of life did not par« 
mit him to he so mndi at the Hall as hd 
oooM'wish ; hut, as hH^ as he was in Bng« 
hiid, he made a point of i^^iding some 
part of every year in tibe society he so 
mnch loved. A second letter dodged 
4ie day for Cdl. Mordaunt's arrival at 
the &mily mansion; and never was a 
day udbered in with heartier welcome^ 
or an arrival hailed with louder demon- 
strations <tf joy. 

The children jumped and dai^ed 
tl^ir hands, as the carriage entered the 
park-gate; Mrs. Percy smiled while^tiie 
tears started kito. her eyes; even ikt; 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



OE THE GOOD UNCLE. 7 

d<mie8ttcs seemed to partake in tlie ge- 
n&:Bl satSB&etion, and stood at the door 
]»ady to assist him to alight 

No where was the joyfiil season of 
Christmas more happily and merrily 
celebrated than at Percy Hall ; t^dr 
mornings were spent with ^h good 
unde in reading entertaimng and in* 
8trud;ive hoc/ks, in visiting the cottages, 
and making such presents to the poot 
people as best mited their rei^^eetite 
wants, in playing at battledc^re and 
shutttecoek in the gzeat ha&, aaid many 
ot^i^ Christmas games with wfaieh my 
young readers, no doubt, are wdl ac- 
quainted. The evenings, however, were 
thdr greatest delight; it was the cus- 
tom of the children, as soon as i^er the 
dinner things were cleared away, and 
the old gentleman had drunk his wia^ 
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8 THE WELCOME VISITOK, 

and taken his usual quantum of suufF, to 
draw round the fire, or rather round his 
armed chair; which was by the fireside, 
and listen to long stories, or anecdotes 
of different sorts and kinds, that he 
used to tell them. Some were true 
accounts of what had really happened, 
some were stories that he had read or 
heard,, and some were the production 
of his own imagination. 

In relating these stories, he always 
contrived to blend instruction with 
amusement ; and made it his care to 
improve the heart and disposition, while 
he informed the minds, of his juvenile 
audience. He was particularly pleased 
when he coiild relate an anecdote of a 
young person who had given any proof 
of virtue, or displayedf any peculiar 
goodness of heart, by which he could 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



OK THE GOOD UNCLE. 9 

toum thieir emulation and laudable am* 
bition. 

It was with a mother's anxiety and 
pleasure that Mrs. Percy, as she sat 
at her woric-table <m the opposite side of 
the fire» would attend to these interest- 
ing stories, while she watched the coun- 
tenances of her children, and listened to 
the remarks they made. 



On one of these evenings, when they 
were all settled in their usual places round 
the fire;, and poor old Nelson was fast 
asleep cm the rug, the following conver- 
sation took place* 

" Do you remember, uncle," said Ed- 
w^, " the story you told us onoe^ of 
the three ^shes, and the black pud- 
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10 THE WELCOME VISITOB, 

diugs? We were talking alxmt it 4he 
other evening when we drank tea with 
the little Middletons at Middleton 
Grove ; and ^ne of them said, how fool- 
ish the old man was to wish for blaek 
puddii^s, and how many better things 
he might have had; and then we. all 
began saying what we should wish for» 
if a fairy was to come to t^ ; and Tom 
Middleton, who is a great coward, said 
he should wish to be made of iron all 
over, because then he should be scf^ 
and nobody could hurt him, nor any 
animal either, for that, if they were to 
try, they would only hurt tihemselves 
against his iron body ; — and so we all 
burst out laughing, and asked him what 
he was afraid of; and one of them said 
when he had got his wish, he would soon 
be tired of his " iron bod^,'' and wish 
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OR THE GOOD UNCLE. 11 

to be flesh and blood again ; and then 
two of his wishes would be gone in no- 
thing." 

** And then there was that idle Ar- 
thur," said John, "he said he should 
wish never to have any lessons to learn, 
or any sums to do, or any thing to do at 
aU, but to have somebody to dress him 
and put him to bed ; or what should you 
think (said he) of being allowed to Hx}e 
in bed ? — And this made us all burst 
out laughing again; and we told him 
we could let him live in a blanket now 
if he liked, and we wduld give him a 
toss by way of trial." 

" I think you had reason to laugh, in- 
deed," said Col. M ; " but did not you, 
when yoiur laugh was over, try to shew 
d)€Se mistaken boys the moral of the 
tale, and persuade them thi^— '-~*?" 
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12 THE WELCOME VISITOR, 

* Oil yes,* said Catharine, interrupting 
km, ' Isabella told them all thsLtpou 
told us ; a$, bow foolish it is to wish fer 
any thing out of our reach, and that we 
should be contented with what we have 
and with our station in li^e, for that we 
none of us know what will make us 
kaj^y, and all that, and a great deal 
more besides which I don't remember^ 
and so a great many of them gave up 
ti^ir wB^es, but the cowardly Tom still 
said he wished he vf9& made of iron, be- 
cause then he should have nothing Ito 
cry about uU day; and idle Arthur 
p^sisted he should be quite happy if he 
had nothing to do/ 

^ Wdl, I know oAe wiefa that I have 
got,'' said Ist^b^la, ^^ that I am sure*— 
no, it is foolish to be ^tir^— but I tUnk 
reaUy would mMke me happy» much hap- 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



OE THE GOOD UNCIiE. 13 

piar even than I am new. And I iiask 
you would all msh tlie samie, mamma 
and all, salt cannot be a foolish wish." 
** Ay, I guess what it is," said Edwaid, 
. '^ and I am snre I with it too. It is that 
undeM. would tell us a story s is n<rt that 
your tot^A, Isabella?" '^ Oh yes, a story ; 
and I am sure I wi^ it too," said Catha- 
rine. " And 1 too," cried out John. " / 
wiflb £ox a story, certainly," said Isabella, 
^^ but that is not the wish I meant; mine 
is a much greater wish than that" ^^ A 
greater wish !" said tiiey, ^^ let us hear." 
'' Oh,. I know," said little Johnny, '' sbe 
wisiies that Christmas would always last, 
und never be over." " No," answered 
laab^b, ^* that m one of the £9oiish 
wishes, and mamma would not join in 
it, I am sure." '' Well then, what can 
it be ?. is it a wish that unde iSL wtaold 
c 
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14 THE WELCOME VISITOR, 

join in ?" siaid Catharine. " Why tliat is 
what I am not quite suipe about/' returned 
Isdiella ; '^ I hope he would, but I can- 
not be sure." " Well, let us know whdt 
it is, and then I oan tell you," said Col. 
M. " Well then, my wish is, that 
unde would live with us all his life," 
said Isabella ; ^* now don't you all wii^ 
that ?" " Oh yes, that we do," said they 
all at once ; ^^ and so does mamma, I csm 
see by her face ; and so doies my uncle, 
I can see by his." 

" Only he knows it is impossiUe," 
said Mrs. Percy, " and your imcle will 
never wish for what cannot or ois^^ not 
to be." 

"Wdl,. as I cannot give you your 
great wish, my dear Isabella," said C^oL 
M<Hdauiit, kissing her, ^^ let us^ see if I 
»t, at least, indulge you in your 
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OR THE GOOD UNCLE. 15 

little one ; I think I can tell you a story, 
or a fairy tale, or whatever you like to 
call it, on this very subject, if mamma 
agrees to the wish." Mrs. Percy r^dily 
joined her voice to that of her eager diil- 
dren for the storj'^ their good uncle pro- 
mised them ; he therefore immediately 
complied, and began the following tale. 



THE WONDERFUL BOX, 

OR 

THE SEARCH AFTER HAPPINESS. 

CtaiMaND, an only and favousrite son, 
was seventeen years of age when hid 
fiither was stretdied an the bed of sick- 
ness, visited by one of those diseases 
wbich baffle the power of medicine. 

A short time before he drew his \alb&A 
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16 THE WONDEM'UL BOX* 

Imttthy aahenimpattrisigout his soul in 
i&tyeat prayar fc»: the happiness and prot^ 
penty of his darUi^ son, sudd^ly be 
heaid a violent dap of thund^» which 
fixook the bed on which he lay* A iqore 
than emrthly li^t burst into his diambaf^ 
and one of those bangs called fairiesi or 
gmi» stood b^ore him. 

" Expiring mortal,'' said the genius, in 
a tone of mingled sweetness and d%nity» 
" I have heard thy pious prayer, and I 
come to answer it. To bestow happiness 
is not within my power, nor that of any 
of our race. It is a treasure which has 
ever been beyond the oontroul even of tiie 
fitkies. I will, however, render what 
assistance I can command to thy beloved 
Osmond, in the pursuit of it I wiU 
give him power, during the lapse 'of 
twdve moons, to assume whatcv^ cha- 
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OR SEARCH AFTER HAPPINESS. 17 

racter or condition of Kfehe may choose 
to make trial of; and with this power in 
his hands there can he little doubt of his 
success. . Take this little ivory box ; it 
contains a secret spring, which as often 
as he shall press with the fore-finger of 
his right hand, his widi, whatever it may 
be, will instantly be gratified." Ssjriag 
these words, the genius vanished, and 
left the sick man overcome with asto- 
nishment. 

It was long before he could collect his 
scattered senses, and beHeve that what 
he had seen and heard was not a vision^ 
or the effect of delirium occasioned by 
his disease. The box, however, whidk 
remained in his hand, convinced him it 
was no delusion ; and by degrees, as he 
became more and more convinced of 
th^ reality, he gave himself up to the 
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18 THE WONDE»rUL BOX, 

most soothing transports ai dd%hi 
and joy. 

His frame, however, was too weak to 
support such violent emotion, and feding 
himself beghming to sink^ he summoned 
his son to his bed-side, and after inimn*- 
ing him of what had passed, he gathaied 
up his remaining strength, ai^ addi^sed 
him in the fi^owing vfordB :— - 

^ Sudb, my son, is tiiie inestimable g^ 
which to you alone is to belong. You 
can hardly fidl of obtainii^ solid and 
lasting happiness with such a possesdon^ 
I would only urge you to be prudmit in 
your search, and to remember, that w 
happiness is mily to be found in alife of 
discretion and virtue, so it can neves 
remain with vice and wiekedness. Be 
wise, tiberefbre, O mjr^son, in -tiie use 
you flriahe of your power, and choQae witib 
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OR SEARCH AFTER HAPPINESS. 19 

diseieBoii, that you may lose no time in 
discovering what you may not otherwise 
fisd till it is too late. For my own part, 
my hapi»iiess is . complete in seeing 
yoiixs secured to you, smd I shall now 
die content." 

As he uttefed thase words he sank* 
back, exhausted with the effort he had 
made, and in a short time afterwards 
his soul was among the number of the 
d^arted! 

The young Osmond was at first incon*. 
flolable fi>r the loss of his £ither: he 
bewailed his death with loudlamenta- 
tkms, and the thought of his valuable 
box entirely departed from his mind.- 
But when tibe usual time of mourning 
fiN" his father was elapsed, he called ta 
mind bis last gift, and resigned his mind 
with oomjdaceney to the prosjkcct of &li* 
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30 THK WONDERFUL BOX, 

dty be£ire him. tie then reooBeeted 
his fethet's last words. " Prudent in my 
search/' said he : " what ccmld he mean hf 
that ? Surely I shall not have fer to look : 
this hox contains happiness in itself*, I 
know what will make me happy, and 
every thing is at my command. I wiU 
not, therefore, as my father seemed to 
lear, lose time in seeking it, hut will 
instantly endow mysdf with perfect hi^p- 
piness. I will have riches and power, 
and every thing that riches and power 
can bestow.** So saying he touched the 
spring of his box, and immediately he 
found himself in a magnificent palace^ 
surrounded with every luxury and every 
convenience that art could invent, or 
&iicy dictate* His att^idants, who were 
numerous, were ready to anticipate his 
commands. His garments were sump^ 
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OR SEARCH AFT£E HAPPINESS. 21 

toom^ composed of 'the finest materials, 
acd^idonied with the aefaevt gems* His 
a]^urtments. were splendidly furnished, 
and perfumed mtii all the odomrs o£ the 
East. Bands of nuidc regaled his eaiB 
with the softest airs, and the most costly 
repasts were ready in an instant to obey 
his call. 

Osmond surveyed the scene around 
Um with delight and wondar. ** Here," 
said he, ^ I will dwell for ever in hap* 
j^ness and security: I am no longer 
eidiged to submit to the irksome controul 
of tutcm and guardians, nor to waste all 
the powers of mind and body in what 
they call ^ the acquirement of know- 
ledge.' No, I have done ¥ttth poring 
over books from morning till night; I am 
now my own master, and will indulge 
myself in the pleasures of life, and pur* 
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2% . THE WONDERFUL BOX, 

8ue employmet^ more suited to mf 
taste, and m<»re natural to my age. . I 
must fii^t compose my mind after tlys 
fatigue of this surpisixig dbang ^ and 
to-morrow I will divert myself as I 
please." So saying, he retired to. his pkee 
of repose, .smd spent the r^nainder of 
that day and the ensuing night in pro- 
found slumber. 

The next moj^ii^ Osmond awoke w 
the first rays (^ the sun darted in a$ the 
painted windows of his ^artment, a^ 
he tose with a beating heart, exulting in 
the anticipation of perfect enjc^m^t. 
After regaling on a sumptuous repast^^be 
ordered bis attendants to prepare for hiys 
favourite diversion, ^hunting ; in vflmk^ 
amusement he continued wgaged till tlie 
mn 'Vfm beginning to sink iir the western 
wave, when he returned home to rest 
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OR SEARCH AFTER* HAPPINESS. S8 

and refreshment. The next day he 
hunted again, and when he was tired of 
hunting he varied his sport, and con- 
trived £[>r%imiSielf a perpetual succession 
of diversions. 

In this manner passed his days, in 
one continued round of selfish amuse* 
ment : he had no want unsatisfied,no wish 
unfulfilled : to please ai\d amuse Aim- 
se^Mw all his care ; yet Osmond looked 
in vain for the happiness he had expected. 
In a few days, this way of Hfe lost its 
chartn : his diversions being his sole ob- 
ject, and always at his command, lost 
thmr power of amusing. He went to 
the chase without eagerness, pursued it 
without enjoyment, and returned fa- 
tigued and disappointed^ He was no 
sooner accustomed to his costly fare than 
his relish £n: it departed : he came to the 
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24 THE WONDERFUL BOX, 

banquet without appetite, and retnmedl 
from it with disgust He still felt some- 
thing was wanting to make him happy, 
yet could not tell what it was.' Unwill- 
ing, however, to suppose he had mis- 
taken the road to happiness, he tri^ to 
persuade himself he should obtain it at 
last. " I have confined myself too miidi 
to oaae spot," said he ; ** no one can ex- 
pect to be happy who is shut up, even 
in a palace ; how foolish I have been to 
immure myself in this manner ! I will 
go abroad amcmgst men, and dazzle fiieir 
eyes with my wealth and magnificence." 
So saying, he seated himself in a splen- ^ 
did chariot, drawn by six beauti&d milk- 
white horses, with costly trappings of 
crimson ami gold; the postilions in white 
livery, brocaded with crimson and gcM^ 
six out-ridars in tiie same livery^ on 
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OR SEABCH AFTER HAPPIINESS. 25 

hones of the same colour. In this splen- 
did array, he ordered his charioteer to 
drive through the most frequented parts 
of the city. . * 

This equipage had the intended effect ; 
the windows of every house near which 
it pasi^ were crowded with spectators to 
view this beautiful sight ; and Osmond's 
heart glowed with delight as he observed 
the countenances of so many of his fellow 
creatures all turned to him with admira- 
tion and wonder, and heard with rapture 
their exclamations of surprise and envy. 

However, this pleasure was but mo- 
mentary ; and though he premised him- 
self a repetition of it on the morrow, yet 
the remainder of that day was passed 
without pursuit, and without enjoy* 
ment. 

Day after day he repeated this diiq^lay 

D 
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26 THE WOXDEBFUL BOX, 

of his wealth, tiU he found that, as it 
lost its novelty, it lost its attraction alsb. 
The* windows were gradually 'desdl;ed, 
and those im passengers whom he met 
in his path, only raised their eyes to let 
them down again, or shrugged their 
shoulders with a look of pity and eon- 
tempt. 

Vexed and mortified, he returned 
home out of humour with himself and 
with every body about him. And ^ow 
that the d^oion of illrtemper possessed 
him, he not <mly fdt a want of haj^i- 
ness, but he experienced positive misery. 

While looking round for the cause, of 
his uneasiness, he at last hit upon ano- 
ther expedient to relieve himself fromit; 
and attributing it to the entire solitude 
in whidi he lived, he decided upon mix- 
ing more in sod^. He therefore com- 
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OE SEABCH AFTER HAPFINESS. 27 

mamded his attendants to give notioe^ 
Ihat the wealthy and libeml Osmoad 
would prepare a magnificent; festival the 
ensuing evening, and tha flbe invited all 
of a certain rank to partake of it 
• Accordingly, crowds assemhled in his 
splendid apartments on the night ap- 
pointed ; and t^e astonishment and ad- 
sdiration that was expressed were such as 
to give him complete satisfaction. 

Osmond stalked about from one gaily* 
illuminated saloon to anothar, to reedlve 
the compliments and flattering acknow- 
ledgments of his guests; and he had 
the satisfaction of hearing many an en- 
comium on his hospitality, and many a 
longing desire for even the half of his 
wealth. 

All this so completely answered his 
purpose, th^ when the c(m\paay rose to 
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d^qpart, he gave notice that in fiiture 
his table would be spread, imd his dooi^ 
open, in the. same hospitable and ma^i- 
ficent style,' all who chose to visit 
him. 4 

The next night, therefore, and the 
next, his hall was filled with ^ests, and 
his proud heart swelled with delight at 
Ae homage that was paid him. But 
men are soon weary of witnessing the 
prosperity of others, and of rendering 
homage which they cannot reoeive in 
return ; and as the selfish Osmond took 
nopdns to gain the love qjf jesteem of 
his guests, their numbers diminished by 
degrees, tiU his splendid apartments 
were at last entirely deserted ! 

This was a mortification which his 
temper <^uld not brook; and unable to 
endure ^^disappointment which the 
" < «, •• 
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sight of hU empty palace presented to 
him, he suddenly took the resolution of 
quitting it, and of seeking a situation 
less subject to the (Japrice of others. 

He accordingly dismissed his altend- 
ants, and taking nothing with him but 
his box, which, as he observed, contained 
every thing in itself, be* set out on ibis 
search. 

He passed unobserved through the 
streets amongst crowds, who all seemed 
engaged with their own concerns, and 
intent on some pursuit either of business 
or pleasure. 

" I begin to think my poor father was 
right," said he, as he walked along, 
•* and that I shall have yet to seek out 
the situation in which happiness is to be 
found ; however, I shall not be long in 
finding it; I can take a survey here of 
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all the different states aiid conditions 
of life, aiKl when I see one that suits 
me, I have only to touch the spring 
of my box, and I can have what I please, 
and be what I please. This day, there- 
fore, I will devote to tins pursuit, and 
to-morrow's sun shall find me in posses- 
sion of lasting aftd perfect happiness." 

Full of this idea, he set out upon his 
rambte. He roamed about ibr a long 
time in a desultory mood, and traversed 
many a strjeet and lane before he could 
come to any detennination respecting his 
future way of life. He saw many whose 
countenances bespoke content and happi- 
ness, but they were those Vho pursued 
some line of business, and that^ he knew, 
would never suit him. ** Neither my 
mind nor my body are fitted to endure 
fetigue,'* said he : " were I a plodding 
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attorney, a busy merchant, or an indus- 
trious mechanic, I might pa'haps drag 
on a miserable existence; but to be 
happy, would be out of the question; 
and in a servile or laborious occupa- 
tion I could not possibly exist. Yet 
when I had nothing to do, and every 
thing to enjoy, I was not happy : where 
then is happiness to be found?" 

As he ^ided this soliloquy, he gazed 
around him with an anxious and dissa- 
tis^ed look; his distressed countenance 
at last attracted the notice of an elderly 
gaitleman in black, who was walking, 
by, and who stopped to ask him what, 
was the matter. 

Osmond was struck with the bene- 
volence of his countenance, and with the 
kind and encoujha^ng tone of his voice. 

" Hav? you lost yoiu: way, my 
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good sir?** said the stranger: ** where 
were you going? perhaps I can direct 
you." * No, sir,* answered Osmond in 
a sorrowful voice, * I was going nq 
whSaue.' ** You are in affliction then/' 
said the other : " will you allow me to 
sympathise with you? might I be en- 
trusted with the cause of your unea- 
siness, perhaps I could' "* * No, sir,* 

said Osmond again, ' I am not in afflic- 
tion, and I have nothing to make me 
uneasy.' — *^ You are in some little dis- 
tress or difficulty, I imagine," said the 
gentleman ; " my house is just by^ will 
you let me offer you anything it con- 
tains?*'—* No,' said Osmond with h 
deep sigh ; * I have every thing in abun- 
dance, and I want for nothing.'-^" WcH, 
then," said the stranger, '' I can miiy 
hope you will forgive the impertinence 
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of my mistake, and I must now hasten 
on, for there are many distressed whom 
I am so happy as to have it in my 
power to reKeve; and a poor family 
is now waiting in anxiety for my ap* 
pearance." 

So saying, he walked hastily on ; and 
Osmond looked after him till he turned 
a comer of the street, and was quite out 
of sight. 

He then proceeded a few paces with a 
slow and heavy step, till, beginning to 
feel hungry, he turned into a house 
whose sign shewed it to be a place of 
refreshment for travellers, and ordered a 
repast. 

While it was preparing, he seated 
Mmsdf in one of the apartments, and 
was again plunged in gloomy reverie, 
when he was roused by the entrance of 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



34 THE WONDERFUL BOX, 

two yoimg men who were talking ea- 
gerly and loudly. 

" Congratulate me, my dear friend^^ 
said one, *^ was ever mortal so fbria* 
nate as I am, or blessed with sueh* un* 
lodced-for happiness !" 

These words, and the exultii^ tone 
in tvhich they were pronounced, caught 
Osmond's attention, and looking up at 
the person from whose mouth they pro* 
ceeded, he saw a fine yoimg officer in regi- 
mentals, whose eye sparkled with joy, and 
whose countenance glowed with ddight 

He listened attentively to their con* 
versation, in order to find out what oould 
produce this boasted happiness; while 
tiie young officer continued; '' Only 
think," said he to the other, '* I ham 
an appointment in India which wilk 
keep me on that station for five years •P'l,. 
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Osmond's surprise was excessive to 
hear of a five years' residence in a dis- 
tant country being a matter of joy ! 
He listened again while the other an- 
swered, " Indeed, my dear Gustavus, 
truly I rejoice in your good fortune ! 
It is to he hoped also that you will have 
plenty to do when you get there." 
^ Oh, yes," said Gustavus, " I have much 
to be thankful for on diat score also. 
We shall have hard work the whole time, 
I am told!" Osmond could scarcely 
bdieve his senses. " Hard work," s£dd 
he to himself, " in a- sultry climate, 
with all the hardships of a soldier's 
Hfe; and^ tliis for five years together! 
I do not understand it ;" and unable to 
contain his surprise, lie said aloud, ^ Do 
.you reaUy mean, sir, that you are re- 
joicing in the ^prospect of quitting your 
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Bfttii^ aomMxy for Iii^ia?" '• Yes, 
sir," said the <^cer in a tone of wima- 
ti(m, ** and you would do the same if 
you had a mother in distress with a fa- 
i»ily to support^ to wl^om you were only 
^ burthen at home, but whom you could 
relieve by your exeitibns abroad." 

Here they were interrupted by the 
entrance of the host, who came to inform 
Osmoi^ the repast was ready ; and Gus- 
tavus, after shaking his young friend ccpr- 
dially by the hand, and bidding him 
farewell, retired to rest. " I ipust rise 
before the sun to proceed on my journey 
to-morrow," said he, " and by travelling 
raindly, I may hope to join m;^ raiment 
the day after. Farewell, take care of 
my mother and sisters, and send the 
male youngsters after me, if you can." ^ 
. Osmond retired to rest thoughtM 
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and Bielnticholy : this incident of Gus- 
tavus had left an impression upon his 
mind, and he felt half inclined to l^ a 
9oIdief, Yet when he considered the 
trials and hardships he must undergo 
in that condition, he shrunk from <|ie 
idea ; and though he felt that such hap- 
piness as the delighted Gtistavus seemed 
to enjoy could harcUy be to6 dearly 
bought, he was still in hdpet^ he should 
be able to obtaih it at a cheaper rate. 
He then recollected the gentleman he 
had met in the streets. " He looked 
happy too," said he to himself, " and he 
mentioned that he was so; the very word 
struck me, and I have not forgotten it. 
I wonder in what he found hi^ hap- 
piness ; if I see him again, I will follow 
him, and find out the secret" 

At brea^ of day, Osmond rose from 

E 
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his bed, ^id walked to the whi^w of 
his apartment It was at tl^ back of 
we house, and looked upon a pleasing 
prospect. The sun was just peeping 
above the horizon, and its first rays il- 
lumined the hills and mountain tops, 
while the valleys, to which the light had 
not yet penetrated, were left in darkness. 
The shepherds were loosing thar flodcs 
from the folds, and scattaing tliem over 
the hills on one side, while on the otl^r 
were herdsmen driving their cattle to be 
milked. Down the winding lane near 
the window at which Osmond stood; 
a peasant was driving his team to tiie 
plough. His countenance glowed with 
health and vigour, and he ^' whistled 
o'er the furrowed land," the jHcture of 
content and happmess. 

The sight of this, in his present for- 
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lorn and uncomfortable state, al^iost 
made Osmond wish to be a peasant. 
But he checked himself with thi^J 
thought ; " A peasant is happy be- 
cause he was bom to be a peasant, and 
knows no happier state. No one who 
has been accustomed to the charms of 
luxury and idleness could endure the 
coarse £u*e and hard toil of a labouring 
man. Yet what charms do I find in 
luxury and idleness ? Well, I need not 
be too hasty, I can make myself a pea- 
sant whenever I please, I will therefore 
try othcir stations first." 

He then left his chamber and returned 
to the room which he had occupied the 
day before, and which looked into the 
street. Here he again yawned, and 
resorted to the window. It was early, 
and the bustle of the town had not yet 
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oommenced. The smoke was lising m 
curling clouds from the chimneys of the 
houses^ and now and then an early riser 
passed by. 

Osmond saw little to attract his atten- 
tion ; the houses before him w^e chiefly 
tradesmen's shops or private dwdlipg- 
houses. He gazed upon the on^inuae^ 
diately qiposite him; it was an inm- 
Hipnger's, and in the window over the 
sh<^ he observed a young num sitting 
.hefore a table reading a Isxgs book. 
Osmond watched him ht some time, 
and took notice that he never onee 
looked up from the book he was read- 
ing. The table also at which he sat 
was covered with books. This sight 
occupied Osmond's attention &r a c(m- 
siderable time, and his surprise was 
great to see the unremitting application 
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which the* youth bestowed upon such 
a dull thhig as a book. He continued 
to wfrtch him; and as he still went on 
reading, the idea occurred that he must 
be doing it by compulsion, as a taisk; 
and feelings of pity and compassion 
fflicceeded to those of wonder and as- 
tonishment. 

" Poor youth," said he, " I pity them 
from my heart: condemned to mental 
labour, thine is indeed the hardest lot 
ofalir 

At this instant tbe host entered with 
the morning repast, and Osmond could 
not help observing to him what he had 
se^, and inquiring who he was,—" Oh, 
Sir r said the host, ** you need not 
mind him, it is all his own way. He is a 
young lawyer who is about to plead a 
cause in which he takes a mint of inte- 
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reft, and so is fortifying himsdf^ as cme 
may say. Sir, before-hand." ** Fortify, 
ing himself!" said Osmond, *' vv^t cbm 
that mean ?" " Why^ Sir, you see, this 
is tbd first camse that he has ever pleaded, 
and as he is but a yoimgster, it is an eTsn 
chance whether he does not b^n whei:e 
he should end, or make any other such 
mw blunder, whidi ^oidd lose him his 
cause in a trioe. He has had tlkese 
lodgiags this fortnight, and not amomk^ 
(Sundays excepted) but I have seen faim 
by dawn-light at his books. It is to be 
hoped he will inak« head and toil of it^ 
for it stems a matter of Ble and d^th to 
lunu" 

Osmond^s int£9rest was eacdtcd^ and Im 
eneouraged his host to proeo^ ** And' 
when is dlis cause io he pleaded?* jie 
asked, '' and what are the particulars ff* 
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" Why, as to p^ticulars," answered 
he, " why I am not very Well marter of 
them, to be sure ; I only go by ^e talk 
of the town, which runs that it is all about 
some money that is disputed betwie^n a 
yom^ lady and an old gentlaoian. The 
young lady,tiiey say, is just about to come 
of age, and there was some property left 
her by an old relation beyond sea, only 
just as all her friends had made sure of 
it, ^nd her poor sweetheart had made 
sure of her, out pops this oM curmudgeon 
of a miser, and claims it all: and so 
there has been agreat piece of worki and 
a power of money lost on both sides, by 
going to law. This, to be sure, is as 
nothing to the ^ man, who has hoards 
upon hoards, but to the poor lady it b a 
sad matter, for it luui bfought her friends 
to much di^msSy and now it all hangs 
t 
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upon this day's trial. And what is more, 
the matdi must be broken off if it does not 
end well, for the young man's friends wifl 
not hear of his marrying her without 
money. He is almost frantic; to be sure, 
for his love had quite got the better of 
him; but she, poor soul ! is as meek as a 
lamb, and only frets and pines away {or 
the expense it gives her parents." 

" This is an interesting affair, indeed," 
said Osmond, *^ and I vfish the young 
lawyer success in his cause." ** Ay, 
poor Percival," returned the host, ** he 
has need to quiver and quake, fertile 
bridegroom as was to be, is his in^ 
timate friend." 

" Indeed," said Osmond, " then I do 
not wonder at his anxiety to make him- 
self master of his cause." " Ay, (re- 
turned the other,) but I often think 
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he will do his noddle no good by poking np 
there^ and poring over law-books, when 
all the world are asleep in their beds; and 
th^i when he comes out, he isall over white 
like, and puckered up like a ghost." 

Here the communicative host retired, 
and Osmond, for a time, forgot his own 
concerns, in that of poor Percival and his 
friend. He waited with impatience till 
the hour of trial, determined to attend 
it himself, and be witness to the result. 

At length the long-expected hour 
arrived, and Osmond heard the young 
barrister plead in the young woman's 
behalf with so much eloquence, force, 
and judgment, that he gained complete 
success. 

The hall rang with the shouts^ and 
huzzas of the multitude, who had assem- 
bled, some from curiosity, but many from 
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feelings of real interest, to hear this inte- 
resting trial ; and when Osmond heard 
their acclamations, and the congratula- 
tions that were poured on the successfiil 
Percival from all sides, and ahove all, 
when he saw the gratefiil countenances 
of the happy couple and their friends, as 
they advanced to express their thanks for 
his zealous exertions, he envied him his 
happiness, and longed to experience the 
same sensations. " I think I mvd he 
a lawyer," said he, as he walked away 
from the hall of justice ; " and yet it is 
sad drudgery to study the law, — and 
such a plodding business after all !" 

In this unsettled state he roamed 
about till evening^ and another day ter- 
minated without finding him in the state 
of happiness he was seeking ! The next 
day he again sallied forth, and leaicwed 
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his search^ though less confident of im- 
mediate and complete success. 

" It seems," said he, " that every one 
is happy except myself; and the more I 
see of happiness in others, the more dif- 
ficult it seems for me to ohtain it. My 
hox has heen of no use to me as yet, and 
if the twelve moons should have passed 
before I have found the object of my 
search, it will then be good for nothing. 
Oh, what a hard fate is mine !"x~As ^^ 
ended these words, he looked about him, 
and found that he had strayed from the 
dty, and was standing at the gate of a 
beautiful garden, in which stood a neat 
and elegant mansion. He stopped an 
instant to admire it. The house stood 
<m a lawn as rich and smooth as velvet. 
On one side was a grove of the finest 
trees, and on the other, a garden laid put 
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with shiubs and flowers tiiat were in ftdl 
blossom, and bordered by a luxuriant 
shrubbery. Here arid there the wind- 
ings of a clear stream shewed themselves 
through the treSs, and the sound of a 
distant cascade was heard. The whole 
scene was highly cultivated, and seemed 
to mdieate the peace and comfin-t of its 
inhabitant 

As Osmond stood at the gate admiring 
its various beauties^, he heard the souiid 
of Voices, and his attention was arrested; 
** Stop a minute for papa," said a young 
and (^nightly voice, " he i& coming di^ 
rectly." " Oh, what is be waiting for ?•• 
said a still younger and more infantine 
accent. " Oh, he is cmly gone to fetseli 
the mostey: you would be sorry, little 
impatient, to go without it, you know. 
See herehe comes.^ 
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The. door oi the hpuBei then opened, 
and Osmond beheld desoending the stepd, 
the very gentleman who had addressed 
faim with $0 much kindness a day or 
two before. 

" Now," thought he, " here is another 
oj^rtunityformetom^eachoix^." As 
the gentleman, left tl^e house he was loft 
among the trees, but he soon re-aj^ar- 
ed, leading m each ha^d a female phild, 
imd followed by anoUier somewhat older, 
who led by the I^and a ro^y and smiling 
little boy. 

They soon approached the.gfite wh^e 
Osmond was standings and as he m^ 
way for them to pass, he had a nearer 
view of their innoeept and happy coun* 
lenances. 

** Papa," said one of the girls, " this 
little hurry-scurry would hardly wait fiwr 

F 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



50 THE WONDERFUL BOX, 

you ; but I think we should have looked 
feolish enough when we got to the po« 
woman's house, and found we had no- 
thing to give h^." " And besides,** said 
the gentleman, ^^ I hope you mean to 
let me share your hapj^iness ?'* " Oh, yes, 
indeed we do, papa,** said they all, ^^ it 
would not be any pleasure without you 
— I do not mean any pleasure, but not 
half the pleasure that it will be with you. 
You know we never could have known 
how to get the money without you ; for 
we might have wished, and wished^ and 
wished, and never have got farther than 
wishes. I am sure I should never have 
thought of saving my allowance, or any 
thing else. Oh, how happy the poor wo- 
man will be, and the old man too, and 
the poor girl that has been working so 
hard all this time ! And yet, lNipa» I^ 
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don't think they will be so happy as we 
are ; happier they cannot be. I am suse 
nobody can ever be happier than I am 
now." " Nor than I am," said the de- 
lighted father. "Nor than I, and I," 
cried out all the children. * 

This conversation passed as they went 
along, and Osmond followed them un- 
observed, listening to the words they 
uttered, and waiting to discover in what 
the happiness of this merry group con- 
sisted. " K it is their house, or garden, 
or shrubbery, or cascade," said he to 
himself, " I csax have the same in an in- 
stant; but as I was not happy when I 
had all and more than these, I suppose 
it must depend upon some x)ther cause. 
I will follow, and see where he goes." 

They went on till they came to the 
door of a miserable-looking hovel, and 
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gr&at was Osm<md*g sur{»ise to see the 
i^ti^nger sto^ his head to enter the lowly 
roof, his children following him with as 
much eagerness as if it was a place of 
public amusement. In a few minutes 
they returned, and Osmond heard their 
names uttered with thanks, and praises, 
and blessings, from those they had 
visited. 

They theti pursued their walk, and 
turned into another street, where tiiey 
slopped at the door of a low and plain, 
but neat-looking cottage, into which they 
eittered also, Osmond standing without, 
but so as to see and hear what passed 
within. There was a large concourse of 
children assembled, with whom they 
seemed to converse. He could not tcU 
what they said, for they all seemed to 
talk at once, and the confusion of voices 
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made it impossible to kear distinctly ; 
and he wondered at the gentleman's 
dioosing to leave his garden^ and his 
flowers, and his elegant mansion, to spend 
hour ^Iter hour in such a plac^and in 
such company. " Surdy,'' thought he, 
" this cannot be the way to find happi- 
ness ! or this man and his children must 
have very depraved and perverted tastes." 

. He waited for their coming out till 
his patience was exhausted; so he turned 
away, and leaving far behind him the 
abodes of man, he pursued his course, as 
ohance directed him, through the open 
country.. 

. Disappointed again in his hope of dis- 
covering what he had so long sought, he 
<Hice more gave way to despsdr. " Alas !" 
said he, " it is very evident that happi- 
ness is not to be my lot. I am never to 
f3 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



54 THE tVONDERlUL BifX,^ 

ind, what, if I might once discover, I 
could instantly make mine. Cruel fairy ? 
you hare given fne this box only to cheat 
me mth hopes that are nefver to be Tea^ 
B^ed, aj^ to delude me with exp^ota^ 
tioni^ tnat are never to be fulfilled. Of 
what use is the power of gratifying my 
wishes, if I know not wlmt to wish ; 
or of satisfying my desires, if, when satis- 
^fied, tfa^y do i»)t yield me happiness ? 
Take back thy usctes gift, cnr instruct 
me how to make it of use.^ 

As be fisbhed these wotds, be wm 
startled by the sound of his own name, 
repeated in a calm and dignified vdiee. 
He turned his head, and beheld a vene- 
rable old man leaning upon a stuff, whose 
loi^ white beard descended to his breast. 
His count^ance tras manly and sedate, 
his mien steady and composed, ^utid 
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bis venerable aspect c(mimanded at- 
tention. 

" Osmond," said he, ** askest <liou 
where happiness is to be found, or de- 
spairest thou of obtakiing it? Thou, 
the favourite of heaven, blest with youth 
and health, with the faculty of reason, 
the powers oi mind and body in th^ 
ftdl vigour, and all the comforts and 
conveniences of life at thy command! 
Is tiiy heart yet innocent of vice, thy- 
conseieltee free from the burthen of guilt ; 
and st31 inquirest thou where happiness 
is to be found ? Then |bllow me" 

So saying, he took Osmond by the 
hand, and led hkn down a sta^ and 
n^ged path. The way was long, dan- 
gerous, and toilsome; but his guide 
still held him ^t, and encouraged hiiii 
to proceed. 
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" My nwae," said h^ as th^.weat 
along, "is Experience; none evear ^'- 
plied ta me fmr infotmation, and &Ued 
to obtain it ; and Jbappy are those wh(^ 
meet with me ere it is too late for me 
to save*th^m. Many have I snatched 
from the hrink of ruin ; many who h&ve- 
refiised to listen to the dictates of my 
brotha'> Beasoi]^haye at last been forced 
to learn £rom Experience. If to these I 
am a hard master, and my instructions 
painfiil, it is thdr own needless dbsti- 
nacy that is the cause. By thee, Os- 
mond, I have an easier and a mildar 
task to perform. To shew thee in what 
true happiness consists, while thou hast 
a life before thee to enjoy it, will be an 
office at once pleaiEaing to myseli^ and 
printable to thee." 

As he finished these words, th^ 
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reached a cave in the xock, the gloomy 
daricness of which almost forbade the 
foot of man to enter. Osmond invokm- 
tarily shrunk back^ but his guide urged 
him on, and obliged him to enter. The 
first object they beheld was a £»fnale seated 
on the damp ground, holding an infant 
in her arms, whose piercing cries she in 
vain endeavoured to satisfy. Some older 
children, with scarcely a rag to cover 
them, and half famished for want of 
food, were clinging to her side, and With 
piteous accents demanding the food which 
the unfortunate mother was unable to 
give- 
Osmond's heart bled at the sight, and 
he involuntarily felt for his purse ;— how 
great was his disappointment to find it 
empty, and to recollect that he had 
parted with its last contents in payment 
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for that day's refireshment. He was be^ 
ginning to lament his inability to relieve 
her, when he suddenly reeollected bis 
box; he immediately touched the spring, 
and, to his great joy, ;his purse was full 
in an instant. He hastily poured tike 
contents into the lap of the poor woman, 
and, followed by his guide, departed firom 
the cave with sensations of delight and sa« 
tis&ction which he had never before felt. 

" Well, Osmond,** said his compa- 
nion, ^ they retraced their steps, *^ is 
happiness yet within thy power, or art 
tliou still wiUing to resign thy useUss 
gift?" 

Osmond looked abashed, but he said 
nothing, for bis heart was full. While 
his guide continued, 

^^ Thou hast relieved, for the present, 
the pressing wants ^ thn destitute fa- 
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mily ; but thou shalt do more than this, 
fiir more is in thy power; and hftdst 
thou but used the power thou possessed 
in time, instead of living ooly to gratify 
thysdf, they would never have been re- 
duced to this painful extremity. 

** This family was once prosperou&and 
flourishing in the very dty where thou 
residedat. The husband was enabled by 
an easy occupation to support his vnfe 
and children in comfort, and for a while 
they enjoyed the blessings of domestic 
peace. But their employer was a hard- 
hearted and unfeeling man, and his 
cruelty and extortion wirung firom them 
their humble means of support. Ohe 
distress succeeded to another, till the 
unhappy -ttan, subdued in body and 
mind, was unable to bear up against 
it, or to meet the merdkss demands of 
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Hs cn4iixm; he was dragged to % plaet 
0f Qcmfin^pieiit, while his destitute &^ 
mily were turned out of their peaceful 
Jihode, and left to seek the i^elter which 
this ^ve affords* 

*^ Oh, how oouldst thou riot m super-* 
ftious enjoymeat, regardless of thdr 
wants, unheeding of their, woes !" 

As he finished ikis ac6ount^ thejr 
reached the walls of the city, andi tsa^ 
versed one or two streets till they stopped 
before a large and heavy looking buiUU 
ing, with ponderous iron doors, and 
grated windows, tiba^ seemed initendbd 
£ov any other purpose than to adm^ 
Hght and air. 

The a]^pearanoe was so dismal, that 
Onnond, who had not been, tq^ostomed 
to tihe sight of Stress, could buiiUy pns^ 
vail upon himself toenter; but thetbougfat 
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of releasing the poor man from sftcdi mi- 
serable confinement eneouragedhim^ and 
he hastily proceeded. They entered, and 
for the first time in his life Osmond 
found himself within die widls of a pri« 
son-house, and had s^ i^ght of the real 
misery and wretchedness of a dungeon* 
In tremulous haste, he again applied t6 
his box, and by its means was enabled 
not (Mily to release the poor )»an from 
his confinement, but to replace him in 
the station which he had before filled; 
and to restore him to his &mily ^id his 
cottager, and the delight with which 
they returned to their peaceful abode» 
could be equalled only by that which 
glowed in the heart of their benefactor. 

, Osmond^at length having leamfr from 
<< £xpe£iei;i€e," that Huppmess consists 
in doing good to others, and not ^ 

G 
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selfish mdvigencey had just time before 
the expiration of the twelve moons to 
return to his Other's house, and settle 
himself in a comfortable and decent, 
though not splendid establishment; 
where he spent the remainder of his 
Kfe, employing his time, his wealth, 
his power, and all the other means 
which Providence afforded him, in pro- 
moting the comfott and prosperity of 
his fellow-creatures ; and thus he secured 
to himself the love and esteem of all 
who knew him, and as large a portion of 
true happiness as this world is capaMe 
of bestowing. 



* " Oh, uncle,'* said Isabella, " what a 
nice story ! I am glad |)oor Osmond was 
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hiqppy at last." '^ Yes," said Catharine, 
" how lucky it was he met with that 
old man he&re his twelve months were 
over !" " But do you understand," said 
Mrs. Parcy, " who this old man was, 
md why he is called Experience?" 
" Yes, I think I do, mamma," said 
Isahella; " when Osmond gave the 
money to the poor woman, then he felt 
real happiness; and so he learnt from 
JSivperience, that doing good makes one 
happy." " Bight, my love," said Col. M. 
** and the old man has taught you the 
same, I think i you have not heen left 
to the chance of meeting with him, as 
poor Osmond was ; your mother has led 
you to him from the first, has she not ?" 
** Oh, yes, uncle, I see what you mean," 
said Catharine, " I am always more happy 
when I am doing any thing for any 
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body else, than wh^i I am only pleasing 
myself.* ^ Yes, and there is anotb^ 
thing that is very odd,** said Isabella ; 
•* the very thing that is most trouMe- 
some and disagreeable to one's-self» if it 
is for the good of any body else, only 
makes one the more happy." " Yes," said 
Col. M. *^ if Osmond had known that as 
well as you, he would not have been sosur- 
prised at the good cleigyman leaving his 
beautiful bouse and garden, to visit the 
poor people, and to attend the children's 
sohool; mur at the young man's rinng 
early to fag at the * drudgery' of the 
law, when his making so many people 
happy depended upon it. Much less 
would he have been so astonished 
at the young MSeer's joy in going to 
India, because in that case it was hk 
own moUier, and nearest relations, whom 
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he was to benefit. He was only em- 
ploying his health and strength and 
youtlifiil vigour for her who had watched 
over his helpless infancy, and brought 
him up safe to manhood. Osmond's 
box was of use to him, not because it 
enabled him ta gratify every selfish ck- 
sire, but because it showed him that 
such gratification could not confer hap- 
piness, whidi, p^haps, he would never 
have known, or never have believed, if 
he had not made the trial ; and this, I 
dare say, the good fiury knew when she 
gave it to him. , 

" Well, I think I should like to have 
such a box," s^d Edward, '' for I would 
1^ wish only for good things to please 
myself i but I should be able to do such 
fine things, and make such handsome pre- 
sents to other people! First, I would wish 
G 3 
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for a poney a-piece for John and me, and 
then a gold watch a-piece for all four of 
us ; and then whenever mamma or yoU, 
uncle, wished for any thing, I could 
give it you; and then I would wish 
fcr a new cottage for old Davies, 
because the roof of his is all tumUing 
in : only think how nice it would be to 
have every thing one wished fer in 
an instant!" " You would faake a 
better use of your bo^ than Osmtosd 
did, I have no dotibt, niy boy,** said CoL 
Mordaunt; *^ but I question whfetb«r 
you would be happier with it than witb- 
out it;* *' No ?'* said Edward, looking 
very much surprised. ** Wot happier ?* 
said John; ** No, my b(xys, for yoni^ 
wo^Id lose the prindpal ingredi^t df* 
happiness, which Iiiabella had just m^H^ 
tion^. It is very pleasaint to be abte 
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to give m(mey, and make handsome pre- 
sents; but there are much greater plea- 
sures than these. When we do any good, 
or eoilfbr aiiy benefit on others, by a 
liaenfice of our own (xirafort and conve- 
iiienei^, we feel much more satisfaction 
than when we only give that which 
eo^ts us nothing, and which we can 
easily spare. — Do not yoii think so, 
Edward?*' Edward hesitated. "We 
must have the old man to come and teach 
it Win, I thhik," said Col. M. " Oh! he ' 
has leatnt it of him abeady, or I am much 
mistaken," said Mrs. Percy. ** Edward," 
continued she^ '^ can you re<x)lbct whe- 
ther you felt most pleasure when you 
gave the five shillings as a Christmas- 
box to pkKir Dawson yesterday> or the 
dt&er dky vibtn you staid otCt jn the 
sliow, while all the rest cftme in to din 
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Bar and a warm fire^ only to help the ' 
poor widow Norris with her faggots^ and 
to shew her the way home which she 
had lost?" « Oh, mamma," said Ed- 
ward, " there is no comparison; I am. 
i5iire I was very glad to give Dawson 
his five shillings, and very much oUiged 
to you, unde, for letting me give it to him^ 
but I was much more pleased the time 
before." " And yet," said Mrs. Percy, 
" you gave no money, nor present of any 
kind, that day." " And you could hav« 
done what you did as well withput 
your box as with it," said Cd. M. " Ob, 
ay, I see you are rights imc^" said 
Edward. 

" We may observe, my dear children^." 
said Col. M. ^^ how wisely it has hem 
ordered by Providence, that in a vfoM 
where want and misery abound, we 
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should all depend for comfort on one 
another ! And though we can none of 
US expect to be perfectly happy in this 
Kfe; yet while we are relieving the 
wants, or soothing the sorrows, or admi- 
nistering in any way to the comfort of 
another, we are securing real happiness 
to ourselves, and by increasing our love 
&^d charity, are fitting our souls for the 
enjoyment of a happier and more perfect 
state. Thus has our wise and merciful 
Creator made the performance of this 
duty to bring its own reward both here 
and hereafter. Now I think it is late, 
and time to go to bed ; to-morrow, we 
will go and pay old Davies a visit, and 
s^e what we can do for his tumbling roof, 
without the help of Osmond's " wonder- 
fill box." 
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The next evening, when they weif© 
all assembled, as usual, round their 
dieerful fireside, John began the am- 
tersation by telling his uncle that Ed- 
ward had been called a " coward." " In- 
deed!" said CoL M. '^ that is a. character 
I have a great contempt for, certainly } 
but as the appellation of coward h 
often undeservedly applied^ perhaps ii 
may be the case now." " Oh yes, that I 
am sure it is," said Isabella, ^^ Edward 
is any thing but a coward." " I am 
sure I think him the bravest of boys," 
said Catharine. " Well, I only know,"^ 
continued John, '^ he refused to hifik 
little James Norton, who was behavia^ 
very impertinently to him, and the otlie» 
boys asked him why he did not knock 
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the little thing down ? and they said it 
was very mean-spirited of him to stand 
still and let himself be treated in that 
way, when, if he had any proper spirit, 
he might with one blow have laid the 
little impudent rascal on the ground. 
And for all that Edward would not 
fight him. So they' all began sneering 
at him, and called him a coward, and 
said he was afraid to fight. So they 
hissed at him and laughed at him so 
much, that I did not like it at all, and 
so I offered to fight him myself, for I 
thought, what with James Norton's im- 
pudence, and the boys' ridicule, poor 
Edward would have come ill off ^ and I 
looked in his face every minute expect- 
ing to see him cry/' 

• " Cry, indeed r said Edward, " I 
should have been a comird truly, if I 
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could not have stood tbe bays' laiighter, 
and the impudence of a Utile fellow no 
bigger than my thumb. But I hope,. 
Johnny, you did not fight him?* 
" Yes, but I did though," answered 
John ; " as soon as you were gone I gave 
it him most soundly, and sent him roar- 
ing to his mamma." *^ I am sorry for 
that, John," said Edward, " for both of 
us are older and stronger than litdc; 
James, and therefore we should not fight 
him," ^* Why not?" said John. " Be- 
cause," returned Edward, " as we should; 
have the advantage, it would not be fair.** 
•* Oh, I dont care for Aat," said Joh% 
*' the boys all said I did right, and thatf 
I had ten dmes more spint and courage 
than you, — ^and so I /tare say" will unde 
Mordaunt" " Not I, indeed," said CoL* 
M., '' I tfaiulr/]»at Edward has ibwm 
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a great deal more real courage and spirit 
by choosing to bear the boys' laughter, and 
put up with the little one's impudence^ 
rather than fight him, because he was 
younger and weaker than himself. I 
think that instead of being a coward, 
Edward has shown a very manly and 
generous spirit." " And so do I, in- 
deed," said Mrs. Percy, " it is just what 
I should have expected from Edward ; 
and I hope, John, you will follow hi» 
example another time, now that you see 
he was right in this instance." " But, 
mamma," said John, " I don't see that he . 
was right ; I don't see how it can be, 
because all the boys said /was right." 
** But cannot all the boys be mistaken ?" 
said CoL M. " Yes ; but then," stam- 
. mered John, " but then — if I had fol- 
lowed Edward's exampl^iy{hey w'ould all 
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have laughed at me, and^^edme names." 
" Oh, what then you are afraid of the boys 
laughing at you, are you ?"" said CoL M., 
^* I am afraid it is John that is the 
coward. Edward did not fear being 
laughed at, o^ being called names; he 
did what he thought right in spite <^ 
it all." " Well, unde," said John, who 
b^an to feel hurt, " you know it is quite 
a different thing with Edward and me.** 
^ Yes,** said Col. M., " I know there is a 
difference, because Edward is older than 
you, and I do not expect you will know 
so readily what is right, without being 
toH : but I meant to show you that you 
were mistaken in thinking your brothm: 
a coward, and that, on the contrary, he 
has shown a manly spirit, and that true 
courage which can bear to be laughed at, 
or abused, wtlliout being turned 
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from its duty. And now I shall expect 
you to do the same another time." — 
" But," said John, who still hesitated, 
" I know that Edward is older than I 
am, but, uncle, that is n(^ the difference 
I meant. I said it was a different thing 
with him and me, because I am to be a 
soldier, you know, and go abroad with 
you, uncle ; and so I must be ready to 
fight any body and every body now ; and 
so I try to be like a soldier now, you 
know." " Oh, you are mistaken still, I 
see," said Col. M., " and think that to be a 
brave soldier you must fight any body and 
every body, do you? We must show you 
your mistake, and teach you what cou- 
rage is, or you will be dubbed a coward, 
and soon be turned out of the regiment. 
A soldier once men taking advantage of 
the weakness of an in£mor enemy, his 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



76 THE WELCOME VISITOR, 

reputation is gone at once. I know one 
boy, indeed, who possesses real courage, 
and whom I should be proud of, as a 
soldier in my regiment : one did I say ? 
I can tell you of two, who have given 
striking proofs of cool intrepidity and 
manly fortitude." " Perhaps,'' said John, 
swallowing his visible inclination to cry, 
** perhaps you will take one of them 
abroad with you, instead of me." ** No, 
no, my boy," said his uncle, stroking his 
cheek, and patting him on the shoulder, 
** I will have my own John, and no one 
in his place. I will tell you the anec- 
dotes of these two boys, and then I think 
you will understand what it is to be really 
brave and courageous, and when once 
you understand righthjJLknoMv you will 
be as brave as the bSwf them : so sit 
down and hear my story." 
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'• Frederick Herbert is one of a 
party of happy little boys, bdon^ng to 
I>r. Napleton's school. I call them 
happy boys, for they reaUy are so, even 
though they are at school. Dr. Naple- 
ton is kind and indulgent, and encou- 
rages them, when school-hours are over, 
in a variety of rational and healthM di- 
versions. One of their favourite amuse- 
ments at the time I visited my little 
friend Herbert, was playing at soldiers. 
The whole school ui^ed to form into a 
r^ment, and perform their e^^ercise. 
The day I called there the good Doctor 
took me into the field, behind his houi^e^ 
where I saw the soldiers drilled. I gavQ 
them a few hinti^ and taught them some 
of the mantieuvres of an army ; and they 
H 3 
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were glad enough to take this advantage 
of the visit of Herbert's friend, as they 
called me, for they knew but little of 
military discipline till I came amongst 
them. I am going to tell you how my 
boy Herbert signalized himself in this 
little army. It was not by running any 
one throng the body, or by drawing his 
sword at every one who came near him ; 
or even l^ bringing to the ground any 
little boy who happened to teaze and 
insult him : but I will tell y(m how it 
wa^. 

" One day, when Dr.N. had given his 
boys a whole holiday, they determined 
to have a review and a sham-fight Upon 
this occasion, it was little Herbert's pari 
to guard the standard, which was fixed 
in the giound. Thi» was a post of great 
importance, and proud enough he seemed 
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to.be of the honour. His little figure 
was almost hid by the streaming colours 
as they waved in the air ; and all the 
time of the battle there he stood by the 
side of the standard, as firm and upright 
as a little post. 

" Well, it happened rather unluckily 
for this well-ordered battle, that just as 
they were in the thickest part of it, a 
bull, who was grazing in a neighbouring 
meadow, frightened I suppose by the 
sound of the drum, and the noise of this 
tremendous army, came tearing into the 
field amongst ^em, throwing up his 
hind 1^8, and bellowing all the way he 
went. The soldiers all set off «as fast as 
they could, leaving their arms and every 
thing behind them ; some scampered one 
way and some another, but all made the 
best of their way towards the house. 
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whare the good DooAor, who was really 
alarmed, was in the greatest anxiety to 
see them all safe. In: counting them 
ovesr, however, poor Herbert was missing, 
and the servants were instantly i^nt to 
the field to look for him. They went 
directly to the scene of battle, and there 
they found* the faithfiil, the intrepid 
soldier, standing by the side of his co- 
lours, fixed and immovable as if nothing 
had happened. They immediately called 
to him to make haste and escape from the 
scene of danger,; but npthing would 
tempt him to move, tiU he heard the 
voice of his commanding officer, who now 
called to him from the window, and made 
him a sigmd to resign his trust." 
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" And now, John," continued Cl^M., 
*^ was not my little friend truly brat%^ 
Could an experienced veteran show n^oi*'; 
real courage, more cool intrepidity, * 
more attention to orders, more faithful- 
ness in trust, more steadiness in the 
discharge of his duty ?" " Oh^no," said 
John eagerly, " he ^pigl'l^arVe boy in- 
deed ; and I am suife, iincle Mordaunt, 
I will try to imitate him, and I will 
nejyer be a ^^e, non 

a coward ei )u will 

let me be a it, and« 

then, jfTou do the 

same, or s erhaps 

when we get in foreign onintries, we 
may be attacked by wild beafite still 
fiercer than bulls, may we nofr? I think 
you told us there were lions and tigers 
in some countries, and bears too, black 
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bealHHil^ white bears» did you not, 
lUjupli ?*said John. " Yes, I rememberT 
9ai^ Catharine, *' he was going to tell 
us a^ anecdote once of some white bears, 
only a gentleman came in and interrapt- 
ed: him that evening. I should like to 
mcle, if you please,** 
But you forget all of 
1, " that we have only 
anecdotes of brj^very, 
int said he could ''tell 
oys.'*' -«Ph, ay," sSa 
John, " let us hstve the Other hero's his- 
tory ; doj pray do, uncle, for I ^e to 
hear about brave people, particulnly 
' about * brave boys, it makes me feel so 
very brave myself. N^, uncle, if you 
please," said Jdbn, seating himself ^E^n 
in readiness to listen. ** Well tflK* 
uncle Mordauntir" said Catharine, " you 
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will not forgetlfo tell us about the white 
bears, some othet time, will you ?** ** No, 
my good-humoured little girl," said Col, 
M. " I will take care you shall not lose 
by your readiness\||^^Yeji^ your own 
wisfa^ to that of your brother^s ; and 
now for my second hero T' 

** William was the son of a clergy--* ^ 
ipan in Northamptonshire. ' Atj^etime 
when he was ct^t or nine years old, his 
father was very ill, and the care of the 
family and the education of the children 
rested, for the time, entirely, upon his 
motfai^r, who was, fortunately, a^iroman 
of very superior understanding, and con- 
sequently well fitted for the task. 

."It was in the month of November that 
he o&e day obtained leave of his father 
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to go and pay a visit at Us imcle's housci 
at a*few miles distance. He had a 
donkey, of which he was very fond. The 
poor animal was a great favourite with 
all his brothers an d jifiters ; and though 
they had often the pleasure of riding it 
' by turns, yet it was never ill-used by 
any of ^em, but led a comfortable and 

" Well, upon this donkey httle Wil- 
liam rode, when he went to visit his 
uncle : it was a fine aut|pmal day, and 
he had a delightfiil ride.*" The chief part 
of the road was cut through a wood, and 
William amused himself as he went 
along jn watching the squirrels which 
were jumping about in the branches. 

"When William arrived at his unde's, 
he found a large party of boys and girls, 
besides his cousins, waiting his arrival ; 
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and the day passed so quickly, (as happy 
day^ are apt to do,) that it was much 
later than William was aware of, before 
he mounted his donkey again, and, i^t 
off upon his return. 

" His mother, who had been taken up 
by her attendance upon her husband all 
day, as soon as she saw the sun declining, 
began to look out for her little boy ; and 
as he was not yet arrived, she put on her 
hat and shawl, and went out to meet 
him. She walked some little distance, 
but as she could not see him, she was 
obliged to return, as she feared her hus- 
band would miss her, and inquire into 
the cause of her unusual absence ; and 
she could not bear to make him uneasy 
about William, because the least anxiety 
of mind would have endangered his life. 

" It now grew darker and darker, and 
I 
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yet litde William did not return ; and 
his mother, who began to be alarmed lest 
some accident should have befallen him, 
sent off a servant on horseback to meet 
him, with orders that he should go on 
to her brother's house, unless I^ met 
little WiUiam on the road. 

^ She waited a tedious hour without any 
relief to her suspense, and at the end of 
that time the servant returned, and said 
that Master William had set off two 
hours ago, and ought to hare been at 
home long before. This intelHgem^ of 
course, doubled the alarm of his mother, 
who now sent every servant out in seardi 
of him; and, at the same time that sh6 
felt herself almost distracted by appre^ 
hension, she still concealed it from her 
husband, and suffered the shutters to be 
shut and the candles to be brought in. 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



OE THE GOOD UNCI^E. 87 

lUIMSiial; but hiHir after hour ptssed, and 
1^ yiBB uot to be fouud- 

** Bed-time arrived, and William's mo- 
ther having seai evary thiijig done that 
WM in her power, to provide for his 
s^etyi resolutely determined, for %ur of 
alarming her huaband, to go to bed as 
usual^ though she was herself much too 
unhappy to sleep for a moment. 

" All this time poor William had lost 
his way in the wood. He knew the road 
very well by day-light ; but the sun was 
setting when he left his uncle's, and by 
the time he got into the middle of the 
' wood it was quite dark: and having 
taken a wrong turning, he soon found 
himself in a sort of wilderness, where, 
though he could just get on through the 
underwood with much difficulty, yet no- 
thing like the right road could he find. 
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He laied first gdng a littib to the lefi^ 
and then a little to the right, and then 
he got off and led his donkey hackwardfl 
and forwards, still, expecting to get baek 
into the road ; hut mstead of this, he 
only i^n up against a great tree, or fdl 
over an old stump of one, or tore his legs 
in the hramhles. So at last he was ob- 
liged to give it up, and then he began 
to feel very much friglrtened. He was 
frightened for himself when he thought 
of staying alone all night in the wood ; 
but he was not a selfish child, he did 
not think only of his own distress ; the 
thoughts of his mother and his poor 
£irther cam^ into his minfl, and putting 
his hands before his face, he burst into 
tears. 

" In a very little while, however, he 
recovered himself, and drying his ejres. 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



OE Tri^ OOOD UNCLE. 89 

determined to make another attempt to 
find his way on. This was quite as un- 
successfiil as b^ore. After wandering 
about for a long time, he at last came to 
an open place in the wood: here he 
stopped^ and tried to rally his spirits, by 
thinking of all the most entertaining 
things he had ever heard or read of. 
** Now," thought he, " if I was a wild 
man of the woods, I should live all iqy 
life in such a placd as this : or if I was 
Kobin Hood, I should take up my quar* 
ters here with Little John, and call to 
my * merry-men aU' to come and feast 
with me. But I have neither merry-men 
to call, n&jrfeast to eat, and it begins to 
be very, very cold," said he, shuddering 
from head to foot, and feeling that these 
fanciful thoughts were not sufficient to 
entertain him now. " Perhaps I shall 
I 3 
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die before the night is over," thought he, 
as the wind whistled mournfully amongst 
the trees, and the dry leaves pattered 
down at his feet. " I shall die with cold, 
and my poor donkey, too, will be starved 
to death. My father and mother wiii 
never see me again ; and perhaps they 
will never know what is become of poor 
William ! And what will become of 
me, if I die?" 

" This awful question, which seldom 
occurs in fiill force to so youi^ a mind^ 
carried his thoughts immediately to God, 
and he knelt down and said his prayers. 
William had often prayed before, but 
never with such sincerity and fervour as 
now. No human being ever addresses 
himself to Grod, in spirit and in truth, 
without finding comfort and support, 
let his situation be ever so forlorn and 
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desolate; and William arose from his 
knees cheered and animated. 

"As he ndsed his eyes towards heaven, 
he saw the twinkling stars, whidi now 
appeared in the sky, and as they shone 
through the dark branches of the trees, 
he recollected the pious instructions of 
his good Either ; and many of the lessons 
which his mother had taught him came 
into his mind, and brought support and 
comfort with thrai. He thought of the 
great and good Grod who is equally pre- 
sent every where, who " neither slumbers 
nor sleeps," and to whom ** the night is 
as clear as the day." He repeated the 
lines he had learnt, 

" My noon-day walks he shall attend, 
** And all my midnight hours defend." 

" While he was engaged in these com- 
parting meditations, he heard a noise at 
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a UtUe duta&ee ; he listened^ ip^ thmigbt 
it was only the wind that notled sbnid 
the branches of the trees ; butinanoth^ 
instant he heard the sound of a man's 
viAod, and halloo! halloo! resounded 
feom different parts of the wood. ** Per* 
haps it is a robber/' thonght WiUism ; 
but the next instant be considered that 
a robber would not want to makehimsetf 
heard ; and as im was sure it was much 
more likely to be some of his &dief^ 
servants sent out in seardi of him, he 
immediately hallooed in return as load 
as he possibly could. But poor William 
had the disappointment of l^aring the 
sound of the voic^ grow fiinter and 
fainter, till at last they died away in 
the distance, and he could distinguidb 
them no longer. 

*^ Ab he now gave up all hope, and WM 
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almost worn out wi& &tigae and cold, 
he determined, wi1& great i^esence of 
mind/ upon the best plan for preserving 
his life. He took off Ihe saddle from 
the poor donkey's baek, (who was glad 
of the relief^) and immediately laid down 
upon the mossy ground, and repeating 
Ae wiNxls, ** I will lay me down in peace, 
and take my rest," be stretched himself 
across the back of his poor-donfcfey, hop- 
ing that the warmth of the animal would 
keep him alive, and in this situation the 
poor little fellow sunk into a sound and 
peaceful sleep. 

** At the dawn of morning, the servants, 
who had been all night continuing their 
seardi, discovered the poor little boy. 
He was still sleeping in all the security 
of innoctoce. They gently raised him 
up, and wrapping him in a warm cloak. 
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mtned him m£ti all speed to the acBu 
o£ Im happy motfa^." 



./ 



*^ Oh how glad sh6 must have been to 
see him !" said IsaheUa, (smihng trough 
her tcflurs). '^And how gladWilMam 
must have been, to find himself safe at 
home again!" ssad Edward. ^^I daic 
say when he woke he thought it was aU 
a dream ; fixr I often drea^ oith(me mA 
of things — ef getting 8(miewhere where 
I cannot get back again, or &lling in 
something, and not being aHe to get 
out again ; .and tlsen when I wake, I am 
so ^ad to find it was only a dream/' 
" Welt my man," said CoL M^ s^ you 
must go to bed now, and dream as you 
can, lor our two heroes have l^pt us be* 
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TOiid the usual hour, and fittle John's 
eyes are twinkling like the stars that 
William saw in the Aj. Good night, 
my gii'b and hoys," said he : — and so 
kissing their mother, diaking hands with 
their tmde, and giving old Ndson a 
firiendly pat on the badk, they all went 
to hed, and dreamt wonderful dreamsf, no 
4onbt; but whether of sleeping in a 
wood, or on a donkey's back, or any thii^ 
fitill more wonderful, we have never been 
dble to ascertain. 



** My dear unde," said John, " I 
like <he little story you told us last night, 
very mudh" " And so do I,*' said Ed- 
ward. " Well, and I fifce it," said 
Catharine, ** that is, it amuses me ; but 
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I do not think tliat Isabella and I can 
be as well pleased with it as you boy9 
are." " Why not ?" said John. '' Ob, 
because it is all about bravery and c<m^ 
rage, and those sort of things that girls 
have nothing to do ^ith." " I am not 
sure,'' said Col.Mordaunt, " that bravay 
and courage are virtues with which girls 
have nothing to do.*' " Why,** said Ca- 
tharine laughing, ^^ you would not have 
us soldiers or sailors, would you ?" " C«v 
tainly not," said her uncle. "Wdl, 
and it is not very likely that we should 
go out upon donkeys, or ponies either, 
by ourselves, you know : so I do not see 
why we should wish to have courage 
enough to^tay by ourselves all night in 
a wood. For my part, I always like to 
fancy myself in the place of the peram 
you are telling me a story about ; and 
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I like to think whether I should have 
done the same, or felt the same, or said 
the same : now, you know, when you tell 
me such stories as these, I cannot do 
this, so now you know what I mean, 

uncle. You know '' " Stay,'' said 

Col. Mordaunt, interrupting h^, **I do 
not yet allow your iBrst statement to he 
correct. I think I can tell you a story 
which will prove to you, that courage 
and hravery do not belong only to boys 
and men.** ** Oh, I can guess, I can 
guess," said Catharine quickly, "what 
you are going to tell me. Joan of Arc 
and the wonderM sword : yes, yes, she 
was brave enough, to be sure. But I 
am certain neither Isabella nor I shall 
ever be like Joan of Arc ; we shall never 
ride on horseback into a town, at the 
head of an army.'' *' I hope not, my 

K 
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dear,** 8»d Col. M., ^* and I caa forthear 
assure yon, that my story has notbifig 
to do with Joan of Arc." " Oh, wdl 
then, you mean the Countess de Mont- 
£»rt, or Q^een Elizabeth perhaps, or — ^ 
•* You ate^ wrong," said Edward ; ^ I , 
see by my unde's face you are wrong." 
** Suppose, Catharine," said Isabella, 
instead of ^guessing any more, you w^e 
to sit down quietiiy, and let uncle Mor- 
daunt speak for himsdf." *^ Why yei^ 
that would be the wisest way, after a^** 
said Catharine, i^ating herself at fab 
feet : ** now, imde, if you will heg^, 
I wiU not speak another word.^ 

** My dear girl,* said the Cd^md, " I 
am about to rdate to you a Uitde anee- 
*dote — it does not desenre the name of a 
story ; but it is quite triie.^ " QjoMi 
Boadicea," SMd Catharine, whose faead 
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«till mn upon wariike heromes. ^^ I wiA 
you would not interrupt my unde so 
often, Catharine^" said John. 



" When I was tmTelling through 
Cuihberland,'' continued G)L Mordaunt, 
^* I sp^t a few days with a gentleman 
whom I have always been proud to 
zank amongst the number of my most 
intimate friends. He lives upon his coun- 
try estate^ in all the easy degance^ ra- 
tional enjoyment^ and liberal hospitality, 
which, in these days, describe the cha- 
racter of an English gentleman. «. His 
wife is a woman of very superior attain- 
ments ; and his children, three boys and, 
two girls, are possessed of all those sim- 
ple virtnes, and natural graces, that are 

\ Digitized by Google 



1<)0 THE WELCOME VISITOE, 

in youth the most bewitching. They 
have fine diqK)sitions and considerably 
talents; and though these advantages 
have been drawn forth . and cultivated 
by the most judicious mode of educa- 
tion, yet no display is made of any 
acquirements, and my friend's children 
are never obtruded upon the notice of 
his guests, nor do they ever put them- 
selves forward in any unbecoming man- 
ner. In short, said Col. Mordaunt, 
though I have no doubt they have &ults, 
as all children have, I must own, I 
never discovered any in these children; 
and as I never visited them without the 
liveliest pleasure, so I never parted from 
them without the sincerest regret" 

• " Unde," said Catherine, looking up 
in his face, while the tears started into 
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her eyes, " perhaps you love them 
better than your own children? — ^your 
own nieces and nephews, I mean. Per- 
haps they never interrupt you when you 
are going to tell a story, with their foolish 
guesses and questions?" "My own dear lit- 
tle girl," said Col. M., lifting her up upon 
his knee, and kissing away the tear from 
her rosy cheek ; " never can I love any 
thing so well as my own children. But 
you shall love these little friends of mine 
some day or other. The eldest of the 
girls, I think, would be your favourite. 
In looks she is like a little fidry. 
The old nurse used to say she looked 
as if a breath would blow her. This 
extreme delicacy arose from the nature 
of her constitution, and not from any 
improper degree of fostering care." 

K 3 
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" The last time I visited my fiiend, I 
fi>und the family in anxiety and affliction; 
This p<xm: dear child was suffering un- 
der a dkie^se, which besides occasioning 
constant pain and uneasiness, threatened 
to destroy her life. The disease wa& a 
sort of tumour or swelling in the throat, 
which grew by degrees larger and larger, 
till at length it was with great difficulty 
she could either speak or breathe. Tl^ 
medical man! who attended the family, 
requested that a consultation of physi* 
cians might decide upon what was to be 
done. My friend therefore immediately 
determined to carry his suffiarii^ child 
to London ; and I requested to accom- 
pany them on their anxious journey. 

." I shall never forget the morning <rf 
our departure. I really believe that every 
servant in the house participated in some 
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degree in the anxious feelings of the 
parents. The children wept at partings 
with their sister for a few days only. 

^ Every effort, however, was made by 
this noble-minded girl to conceal her ^ 
auffaringSy and to appear before har pa- ' 
rents foil of hope and cheerfulness. She 
talked of the pleasure of going to Lon- 
don, though it was for such a purpose as 
could leave no room for any such idea. 

** Nothing could exce^ the gentle pa- 
tience with whidi our invalid sustained 
the &tigue of the joim^y, and the in- 
crease of pain occasioned by it. All her 
anxiety seemed to be for her father. 

** As soon as possible after our arrival 
in town, the different surgeons who were 
to consult upon her case arrived. My 
poor child sat quietly in her arm-chair, 
smiling, and assuring her fhther she 
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^as ** better than usual to-day f wlulfe 
lie walked about the room, pale with 
agitation, ^iid watched the different cha- 
riots as they stopped one aftet anothet at 
• the door of the house. When the jAy- 
*sicians were all arrived, he went down 
i^airs to them, to give them an accotmt 
of the rise and progress o£ the disease ; 
and during this short interval, I said 
I all I could to encourage the spirits <jf 
the little sufferer. In spite of my phi- 
losophy, however, I allow, my own heart 
failed me when 1 heard the creaking 
shoes of these assembled gentleman, as 
they came up stairs to pronounce the 
[Sentence of life or death upon this inte- 
resting being. After examinaticm of 
the part affected, every hope of complete 
restoration was held out. "Yesi, in* 
deed, sir," said Mr. D., " we all agre^ 
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that the young lady may be entirely 
cured ; w^ will venture to ensure her 
recovery, provided she submit imme- 
diately to an operation that will be at- 
tended with some pain, but very little 
danger." ** What operation do you. 
mean, sir?" said Letitia. " Oh, my 
little woman," said the man^ with a 
significant sort of nod, which shewed he 
^nsidered her only as a weak-minded 
child, *^ only a little sort of an operation 
by wkich we get rid of these trouble- 
some enemies." ** But I think," said 
Mr. G., who had been intently watch- 
ing her countenance, ** she would rather 
know more particularly what it is we 
purpose to do— and that the cure. for 
her complaint is to open ^er throat with 
a lancet, and to remove the tumour or 
swelling." " Thank you, sir," said Le- 
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titia, ivith an ^xpresme aodgraltfal laak# 
*^ Must it be db&e directly^ papft?"' 
** Ob dear no, my little queen/' mid 
Mr. D., patting her bead ia an eneon* 
raging manner, '' not to-day^ not to*> 
• day. We must have a littie rest after 
. our journey, and a little sleep and re- 
firesbment, and many otber jdeasant lit* 
tie indulgencks A/vbieb papa Tvill procure 
for us before we be^.", " Wh^ da 
you advise tben," said I, ratiber imj^ 
tiently, "tbat it sbould be done^rir?** 
Tbe surgeons tben consulted iivitb <me 
anotb^ wben tbe operation should be 
performed ; and in this interval Letitia 
requested her father's leave to go up 
stairs and take some rest, and bavii^ 
obtained it^ sbqrstole out of the room aa 
quickly as possible. 

"The surgeons decided upon twelve 
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ifdxHk die next Aty. The two ^^pera- 
tors wo^to be Mr.. D. and Mr. G., the 
grademan who had spoken so kindly, 
and described the iM^ure of the opera* 
^on with ao mucb kind fe^ng in h«i 
matiner. The rest of that day passed 
heavily with my poor £riend ; and in die 
morning, when we met at hreak&st, he 
looked so ill fvom die effiset of a sleepless 
and anxious night, that I asked Mm to 
walk with me, thinking that the air 
would refresh liim, and render him bet- 
ter able to support the trial that awaited 
Urn. His daughter seemed delighted 
at the idea, and immediately suggested 
some wish of her own, some litde pur* 
chase to be made for her, which became 
at once to him a pleasuit and a punmt 
Before we set out she took an opportu* 
aity of whispering to me, saying, ^'I 
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^ve a great &vaiir to beg of youV^ witt 
yoa peisuade papa to stay oat till the 
hour 18 emne ? it ^viU do him so nmeh 
mote good to be oat with yoo, fhan to 
be watching my pale fiioe till the time 
comes ; so do not, pray do not let him 
come home till twelve." *^ Depend 
upcm ity my dear child," said I, he 
shall not ; *^ but in the mean time, my 
little^l, will not you be dull akme, and 
without amusement ? ** Oh. no," said 
ndie>«q|ping, ^' now you have made me 
this pifDtuse, I shall not have a wish in 
the worhl ; at least only one, said she, 
CQlouri]^ and hesitating, and that you 
can grant me." 1 hastened to assuie 
her of my readiness to gratify any wiflh 
of hefs. Shedien placed in my baoda 
a little packet, desiring me to take 
charge of it, but not to open it till the 
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ttext day. I afterwards discovered that 
this parcel contained a little paeket and 
a little note for every individual of h^r 
fimiily, and that she intended me to dis<- 
tribute them in case she died under the 
c^ration. 

** I found it no easy matter to keep 
my promise, as my poor friend during 
our walk was constantly taking out his 
watch, and fearing we should stay out 
beyond the appointed hour. I con- 
trived, however, to take a little circuit 
on our return, which brought us to the 
bouse only a few minutes before twelve^ 
To his great dismay he saw the tw#* 
chariots standing at the door : ** We 
are too late after all,^' said he, as he 
rushed into the house* Befcnre he could 
get quite up the stairs, the young surgeon 
met him, and taking both his hands, 

L 
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with tears m his eyes and an agitated 
voice, " My dear sir,** said he, ** die 
operation is over, hazily over. Ycnm 
exc^ent child has supported heisdUf 
most nohly, and we have succeeded be*- 
yoi^ our expectation ; we have no dodbt 
her recovCTy will be speedy and com- 
plete.^ 

'' My Mend seemed h&tdly to possess 
his senses, while he listened to these 
words, and would have still passed on to 
the room where he expected to find his 
diild, but the surgeon stopped him, wy- 
ing, ^ Stay, dear sir ; at the present mo- 
ment tl\ere would be danger in the 
pleasure and agitation your aj^pearance 
would create. In a few minutes more 
she will be recovered from tiie efieets 
of the violent pain she has endured.'' 
" My little angel!" said her father, 
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*1 what a cruel wretdi must you think me 
for heing ahsent at sudi a time !" ** My 
dear sir," said the surgeon, " I beseech 
yexi to be calm, and do not for a moment 
mppose you have any thing to reproach 
yourself with. All this has not hap- 
pened by acddent, or by any neglect 
on your part, but by a settled plan of 
yem daughter's, con^ved with the af- 
fectionate wish g£ sparing your feelings, 
and carried on with all the magnanimity 
of a heroine." " How, how was it con- 
trived?" said> her father. "The young 
lady, sir, when she leflt ihe room yes- 
terday, after our consultation, waited in 
the passage and stopped us as we passed. 
She addressed hersdf more particularly 
to me, and asked me at what hojur on 
the morrow we«rere to mc^W I told her, 
at twelve precisely. She then asked me 
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liow Wg it would take to -p^icma. the 
operation. And when I told her rath«r 
leas tluui one hour, she said, ' then ptay, 
gentlemen, if you can, come mie hour 
earlier; pray, pray do,' said she, seeing us 
hesitate, and explaining the motive of 
her request Mr« D. was fearful that 
however kindly she mig^t intend to act, 
or however eourageous she mi^t now 
feel, yet when it came to the point, Ae 
would require the presence, and also the 
authority of a parent to ensure her entire 
suhmission to the necessary measures. 
But I was sure he was mistaken, and 
answered for her good conduct ; and» in 
truth, the event has more than justified 
my predictions. We found the poor 
child ready waiting for us, and seeming 
to fear nothing so much «is any delay in 
<mr {MToceedings. She expected that w« 
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should place her in an anned-dimr, and 
had put one by the window for the pur- 
pose ; but we were oUiged to tell her, 
that it was necessary she should be If^ 
upon a table and bound down, for fear 
of the least motion of her head, whidi 
would be dangerous. She looked to 
tne, and g^tly said, ' I think I can sit 
quite still, and jnomise not to move, if 
that will do.' I told her it was impos- 
sible ; and immediately, with entire con- 
fidence, and with the gentleness of a 
lamb, she laid herself down upon the ta- 
ble. Never, I will venture to say, was an 
op^ation sustained with more patience 
and resolution, and cair complete success 
is in a great measure to* be attributed to 
this curcumstance." 

'' Thank God ! thank God !" said the 
delighted father ; ^ and may he bless 
l3 
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and reward you, sir, for tiie blessed deed 
you have performed.'' 

^ I should try in vain, my dear chii* 
dren,'' said Col. Mordaunt^ wiping off the 
tears which filled his eyes, *^ to describe 
to you the happiness of both father and 
daughter, when they were allowed to 
meet. It must have been on her part 
of the pmrest natuxe of which a human 
being is susceptible, becaui^ it was 
earned by previous, exertion, sufferings 
and self-denial. To both the joy was 
indescribable; it was joy too great for 
utterance ! — silent ! — ^unspeakable. 

** Not so the burst of happiness that 
awaited our return to the family man- 
sion, whither, in a fortnight's time, we 
carried our beloved treasure, entirdy 
lertored to her usual health, Joy, upoa 
thk occasion, beamed &om the coiinte- 
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fiance of Letitia, and shone in the 
tearful eyes of her mother, and uttered 
screams of delight frby the mouths of 
her children, and welcomes and congra- 
tulations without end from the servants, 
and from many of the peasants who fol- 
lowed the carriage through the village. 

** I staid one whole day after our arri- 
val, to witneg® the complete restoration 
of my friend's domestic peace ; and then 
left him, rejoicing in his possession of so 
miidi happiness, and praying for a con- 
tinuance of it on earth, and a renewal 
of it in its most perfect form in heaven I*" 



*' Oh dear, uncle/' said Catharine, 
when he had ended, "that is a story 
after my own heart ! Letitia is a girl, 
and just about my age, and I can try tc 
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imitate her !" ** And is it really true ?* 
said Isabella, "and shall we ever see 
this dear good girj? h6w I slialllove ha: 
when I know her.'* " Yes, you *will 
love her indeed, ray dear girls,** said* Col. 
M., ** I shall take the first opportunity 
of bringing you together. They seldom 
leave their counfty seat, as they live "so 
far from tovm, and ^th a young and 
growing^family, sudi long journeys would 
be troublesome arid expensive : but yovL 
must know her as well as you can, by my 
account, as she already knows something 
of you by the same means. I always 
talk to them of my dear nephews and 
nieces at Percy Hall.** 

"I am afraid,'' said Mr§. Percy to 
her brother, "such instances of forti- 
tude and courage in females are va*y 
rare in these days ; most girls are taught 
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to think sensibility (as it is fo^lsely 
called) and feminine tjjuidity to be in- 
finitely more engagq^g, by which they 
grow up in the inaulgence of every 
foolish fear, and, shrinking from every 
thing that can possibly hurt either their 
nerves or feelings, are unfitted to act 
their part in life, and become equally 
contemptible and unhappy. It was 
lucky for your little friend that she was 
bred up with other notions." " Yes, 
my dear sister," said Col. M. ; ** and this 
brings to my recollection another in- 
stance of faoaale heroism which I became 
acquainted with in my travels through 
Switzerland ; and in which nature, im- 
assisted and unperverted nature, prompt- 
ed an action as admirable and praise- 
worthy as the one I have related." " Oh 
do tell it us," said Mrs. Percy; and 
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*^ Do tell it us,'' echoed all the children. 
'' I am afiaid," said Col. M., « it is too 
late this evening £or any more stories. 
It is past nine o'clock, I declare," said he, 
taking out his watch, ^^ and my litde aid- 
de-camp is hut half awake. Good nighty 
my dear children ; to-morrow I will carry 
you into the picturesque and moun- 
tainous country of Switzerland." 



The next evening the children did 
not f<»*get to ask their kind unde for 
the Swiss story he had promised th^n ; 
indeed they had waited for the umial 
hour with too much impatience to let it 
pass without having thdr curiosity sa- 
tisfied. ^' It is only an anecdote of 
humhle life," said Col. M., " hut in 
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the * short and simile annals of the 
poor/ we oflten meet with virtues ^id 
sentiments that would do credit to a 
higher station; and the humUe and 
uneducated Annot is not imworthy to 
be classed with our favourite Letitia." 



HISTORY OF ANNOT. 

In Switzerland, though there are . 
high and barren mountains, the tops of 
which are covered with snow, yet the 
valleys between these mountains are 
rich and luxuriant as a fine and cul- 
tivated garden : the fields of waving 
com, the vineyards and woods, with the 
little hamlets intarsparsed, form m stri- 
king contrast to the blackness of those 
dreary mountains. 
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The hamlet in whidi Bernard and 
big family had lived, was situated iHr 
one of these beautiful valleys ; and the 
cot^ge in whieh Annot was bom, was as 
picturesque in appearance, and as full of 
comforts^ as the Swiss cottages generally 
are. The lattice windows were beauti- 
fully hung with vines and roses, the little 
territory surrounding the house was in 
the highest state of cultivation, and 
every part of the domain seemed sun- 
shine, prosperity, and peace. 

A few days only had been i^cessary 
to change the scene, at the time that 
Annot was about twelve years old^ Her 
fatheiv a high-spirited and sturdy Swiss 
peasant, lost his life by one of those acd* 
dents to which the strong and h^iHJiy 
are as liable as those who are neantt 
to the grave. His poor widow had wm 
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to mipport herself and her family hy the 
work of her own hands alone; it was 
necesaary therefore to leave this happy 
liome, and to seek the meanest shelter 
for herself and her children. 

On the borders of a dreary forest, and 
at the foot of one of these snow-topped 
mountains, there stood the remains of 
an old chateau, and near it a lonely cot- 
tage which had not been inhabited for 
many years. It was said, that while 
the mansion which had now fallen to 
decay was resided in by the noble family 
to whom it belonged, there had been 
many little cottages in the neighbour- 
hood inhabited by those who lived de- 
pendently upon their bounty ; but when 
the dbateau was left empty, their ha- 
bitations were by degrees deserted; 
some were pulled down, and oth^s left 

M 
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to decay, as nobody coidd venture to 
live so neax the great forest, which WM 
said to be infested with robbers ; aii4 
indeed the distance firosn any town nmle 
it a most inconvenient situation, as n(me 
of the necessaries of life could be pro- 
cured without a walk tedious, dangaroufif, 
and difficult : thus, by d^rees, the ham- 
let disappeared. 

There remained, however, this one 
cottage, which was still halntable, thoi%h 
ferlom and comfortless. The old steward 
of the &mily had lived in it» firom af- 
tachment to the spot, long after every 
one else had departed ; and in leaving it 
to his son, together with the eanodgs 
of a long life of service, had made it a 
condition, that the old house shmild'be 
kept as long as possible firom fidKng to 
decay. It was with much satisfactloB 
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that this SOB9 despairiBg of any other 
tenant, oflPered this wretched dwelling 
to the widow and her diildren ; and it 
was by her ace^ted with cheerfulness 
and gratitude. 
• Annot was about to .weep as they 
passed, for the last time, through the 
little garden-gate, and b^an their me- 
lancholy walk; but she looked at her 
mother, and thought to herself, what 
must she feel? Is it for me to cry? 
Thus makiiig a dei^iate effibrt to smo- 
ther all selfish feeling, this noble-hearted 
child supported her spirits, and followed, 
her mother with cheerftil steps along a 
road which led them from a beloved and 
happy home to the dreary^and desolate 
.abode we have just described. 

Cheerful industry can do much towards 
changing the &ce of the most desolate 
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habitation. It was not bng before ike 
united efforts of the poor woman and her 
daughter Annot, produced an air of 
deanliness and neatness, both in the 
cottage and its little garden, which it' 
was thought money alone could have 
done. This good mother never allowed 
her children to compare the evils of their 
present lot with the comforts of times 
past : but if ever a comparison was drawn» 
it was to be with those whose fate was 
still harder than their own. ^ How 
happy! how thankful ! ought we to be,** 
she would say, *^ that a quiet and pcjaee- 
fbl shelter is allowed to us, whilst many 
of our fellow-creatures are wanderiag 
over the world without food or shelter : 
and when I think of you, my dear Uttib . 
ones, and of the helpless, friendless state 
in which you might have been left, I 
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cannot be too grate&l that I am still 
spared to you; and for the blessing oi 
health, which is still granted to me.'' 

Groiuine piety, instilled by example a^i 
weU as preempt, seldom &ils to make its 
wa.y to the heart ; and in the minds of 
these dbUdren it produced the happiest 
^ects, especially in that pf Annot, who 
had soon need of all the magnanimity 
that sound principles and a good con- 
sdence could give her. 

. It happened one evening that Annot, 
who had been out with her sister to cdU 
lect firii]^, returned later than usual ; 
and as they opened thp door of the cot- 
tage, they beheld their mother stretched 
upon her bed apparently lifeless. " Oh ! 
mother, mother, what is the matter?" 
cried the children, running up to the 
bedside, ** speak, speak to iis, mother," 
M 3 
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said Annot, in an agony of terror ; but 
llie poor woman was unable to reply^^ 
The exertions she had lately made had 
been too gre^t for her strength ; she had 
broke a blood-vessel, and was exhausted 
with the loss of blood : after a few mo- 
ments, however, she sighed and opaied 
her eyes;— her children were weeping 
over her. 

" My poor babes," said she, " Oh 
what will become of you when I am gone?** 
" Gone !" cried Annot, '* it cannot, can- 
not be." ** Alas ! my poor girl, the 
same misfortune happened to me onee 
before, but then your poor &ther was 
with me, and the good doctor was Within 
our reach, and my life wa$ saved ; but 
he then said — that if the blood-vessd^ 
for so he called it, broke again, my 
chance wouUl be biit small ; and it ha» 
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80 happened — ^it has so pleased God — 
and here there is no help at hand ; but 
do not cry, dearest ! he who tempers the 
wind to the shorn lamb, will protect 
my children." ** Mother," said Annot, 
interrupting her, and speaking very 
quickly, ** what was that you said — ^no 
help? Where then does the doctor 
live who saved your life before ?" " At 
— , near the village, my child, that 
we have left," said the poor woman, with 
an involuntary sigh ; ** do not let us talk 
of him, but let me, while I can, advise 

you where to turn when I am " 

^ Mother," said Annot, drying her eyes, 
and speaking almost in a tone of autho- 
rity, " do not speak at all. God is too 
good, too merciful, I know he is; he 
will not take you from us : rest yourself, 
dear mother ; for the love of your poor 
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children, be at peace ; take but a little 
rest, and all will yet be weU.** 

" I will take rest, my child ; and God^ 
in his mercy will, I doubt not, ky me 
down in peace, but not to wake agsdn in 
this world." "Hush! hush! hot ano- 
ther word," said Annot, softly placing 
her mother's head upon the pillow. "Jac- 
queline, you shall watch beside her, 
while I prepare something that wiU do 
her good." 

With these words Annot closed the 
curtains carefully, Inaking a sign at the 
same time to her little sister, that she 
wanted to speak to her. "Jacqueline 
dear," said she, in the softest whisper, 
" you will stay by her bedside aifd wateh 
her till I come back again." "Come 
back again, Annot !" said JacqueSne, 
with a stare of surprise, " why wlterc 
% 
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are you going ?" " Only a little 
way," said Annot, reaching down her 
straw hat and wrapping-cloak. ** Oh ! 
Annot, Annot, where can you be going, 
when mother is dying ?" said Jacqueline, 
beginning to weep afresh. "Where 
should I go," said Annot, ** but to that 
place where help is to be found!" 
"What, Annot, you cannot mean to — ^ 
'^ Hush," said Annot, " for the whole 
world I would not that my mother should 
hear you." " But the forest, the gloomy 
forest," repeated Jacqueline, with a look 
of terror ; " oh ! Annot, Annot, you 
will never return — ^mother will die before 
you return." " God forbid !" said Annot 
solemnly: ** go, Jacqueline, pray for 
her, pray for me, and all will yet be well." 
Annot, with these words, laid her 
hand resolutely on the cottagd'-door, and 
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venturing only one glance towards her 
mother's hed, allowed herself not a nao- 
ment longer for deliberation, but wiA 
desperate courage set forth. 

The way she had to pass, was one 
which no person in the neighbourhood, 
of any age, would hare attempted, ex- 
cept in open day, and even then, such 
was the gloomy terror which prevailed 
of the forest through which the path-way 
was cut, that it was seldom passed 
through by any solitary traveller ; and 
every peasant contrived to secure to him- 
self a companion, before he ventured 
through its gloomy shades. 

When Annot left her cottage the son 
was only beginning to decline ; and in 
sinking behind the tops of the mountains, 
it threw a golden light on the fidds and 
woods, and hamlets, and every object in 
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the Yalley. As she contemplated the 
qplendid scene, poor Annot thought of 
^e great and good God who gave the 
sun its light and lustre ; and as she felt 
sure that he was looking down upon her, 
and that he would protect her, she lost 
sll fear for herself. The hope that her 
mother would not die, but that she should 
be the means of saving her life, grew 
stronger every moment in her mind, and 
she walked forwards as speedily as pos- 
sible. 

In Switzerland, as there is little of 
that light which we call twilight, the 
shades of night succeed almost suddenly 
to the splendour of the declining sun : by 
the time, therefore, that this child reach- 
ed the entrance of the forest, the cheer-' 
ing %ht that had conducted her to it 
was gone ; but the pious thoughts that 
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had supported her remained; and though 
the tall dark trees waved in gloomy si^ 
lence hefore her, she hesitated not, hat 
having discovered the path-way, by the 
help of the small lamp she held in her 
hand, she entered the dismal forest 

Poor little child ! fearless from cob^ 
scious innocence, and safe under the 
protection of heaven, pursue thy way in 
peace : the road through life is dark and 
dreary, and none shall pass it safely but 
those who, like thee, commit themsdves 
to the guidance of God, and place aH 
their hopes on his mercy. 

The physician who had on a former 
occasion succeeded in restoring poor An- 
not's mother to life, was not only a man 
of skill and science, but he was humaoie 
and benevolent. It so happened, tlnrf; 
on the very evening on which this a<?cl- 
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dent occurred, that he returned later 
than usual to his family ; and this cir- 
cumstance added to the satisfaction with 
which they always greeted his arrival. 

A physician, whose duty leads him 
through the day from one scene of sor- 
row and suffering to another, and who 
is so intimately acquainted with all the 
sad variety of ills that wait on human 
Hfe, on returning in the evening to a 
peaceful and happy home, where rosy 
health and cheerful goodness animate the 
countenances of all who are dear to him, 
must feel most forcibly the happiness he 
is permitted to enjoy ; and it was a sen- 
timent of pious gratitude, that drew tears 
into the eyea of this good man, as he 
looked round upon the group of smiling 
faces with which his table was sur- 
rounded. 
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As soon as the children had rec^ved 
their Other's blessing, and were disminfr 
ed to bed, the good doctor b^an as usu^l 
to acquaint his wife with the success of 
his labours. 

*^ The good old lady at the diateau, 
my dear,'' said he, '^ is a little better, 
and last night slqpt fi>r a whole hour to- 
gether; the poor gentleman ijs sensibly 
worse, and I am afraid foust die. No- 
thing can save the child who is ill with 
the fever, and its motlier now has cau^^t 
the infection. The boy who fell from 
the ladder will probably do well, if he 
submits to have his arm cut off; but my 
poor patients, those two unfortunate 
sisters, who I told you were so attadiod 
.to each qther, being left alone in the 
world, must, alas! be separated; the 
eldest now has every symptom of a de- 
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dine, and I have lost all hope of her 
recovery. In one instance, however, my 
dear," continued he, " I thank God, my 
endeavours have been crowned with suc- 
cess ; the young heir to the ^eat estate 
near Lucerne, is entirely restored from 
the alarming seizure; and the happy 
parents, who know not how to give me 
sufficient proiof of their gratitude and li- 
berality, have offered to me a pretty little 
cottage, in a neighbouring hamlet, which, 
as it is surrounded by a little garden in 
a high state of cultivation, they think 
vnll be usefiil to me as a summer resi- 
dence for my wife and children." 

'* It will be defightM for us, my 
dear," said his wife ; " shall you accept 
this offer ?" " I know that it was made 
me in sincerity of heart," he replied, 
** and I shall, therefore, accept it. The 
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cottage has been left empty since tlM 
death of the last tenant, of the name of 
Bernard, upon whose wife I remember I 
' once attended in a dangerous illness." 

*^ And what became of the widow and 
her children?" "That I do not yet 
know," replied the doctor ; " but if I can 
J will find out, for they were well wwrthy 
of assistance and attention, and I should 
think must be in great distress : let us, 
therefore, my dear," said he, " make it 
our care to-morrow, to seek out the pre- 
sent abode of these unfortunates ; and« 
thankful for the blessings which ar^ 
heaped upon us, endeavour in our turn 
to distribute from our abundance." 

Such was the frame of mind ]%||v}iich 
this good man retired to rest; little 
knowing how soon that rest was to bf 
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broken, and those feelings called inta 
action. 

All was still, and every eye was closed 
in sleep, when ]^r Annot, breathless 
and faint, and almost dead with &t%ue 
and anxiety, reached the door of the 
physician's house. 

Till this moment she had considered 
only the difficulty of reaching the house; 
it had never occurred to her that there 
was any doubt that the physician, would 
be ready to attend to her request ; but 
she now recollected that she had no 
right to disturb the houses and stood 
rooted to the ground with a feeling of 
despair, when she considered that she 
had nothing to offer as a compensation 
for the services she was about to solicit. 
In an bstant, however, she lost even 
N 3 
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thia feding, in the enthudasm of child- 
hood« 

" When he knows how very iU my 
poor mother is," said she to herself, " I 
know he wiU come to her f and she im- 
xnedilttely knocked at the door with all 
the little strength she could muster. 

Surely it was a kind Providence that 
had prepared the heart of this good man 
to listen to poor Annot's simple tale, 
that penetrated him with astonishment 
and admiration at her heroic conduct^ 
and determined him, in spite of the late 
hoiu: <rf the night, his wife's apprehen- 
sions, and his own fatigue, to teptit 
without loss of time, to the widows 
cottage. 

Seated hy the side of the good doctor, 
in his comfortahle and useful, thougk 
not very splendid travelling equipage, 
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the poor little girl was soon conveyed in 
safety to the cottage-door. 

" Your mother," said he, " as he held 
the hand of the poor woman, and felt 
her pidse, whilst Annot listened as if 
afraid to breathe, " yoilr mother will 
live, my dear child, and it is you who 
will have saved her life ; for a few hours 
more and all hope of recovery would havg 
been at an end." 

On hearing these deUghtAil words, 
Annot and her little sister, with all this 
ardour of genuine piety, raised theif 
bands and eyes with pious thankfulness 
to heaven, and by this simple action 
proved diat their hopes were, in reality, 
rested there. 

Their kind-hearted friend, the physi- 
fsiaiif deeply penetrated with the scene 
before him^ exerted himself to the ui- 
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mont in belialf of this interesting £Eunily; 
and by his benevolent and tender care, 
ihe poor woman was sooa restored to ber 
form^ health. 

** There remains but one thing more 
to be done,*" said the good doctor, ** to 
eomplete your reeovery ; change of air 
and scene, for a fortnight's time, I con- 
sider absolutely necessary, and I there- 
f(Hre desire, tbat you and your two gixis 
will be ready to set out to-mcnrrow, when 
I shall call to convey you to alod^ng 
which I have prepared for the purpose. 

The hour was fixed ; the doctor was 
punctual to his appointment ; nxid die 
happy mother, full of gratitude, ww 
ready to accompany him. 

It was a fine summer's day, and the 
country was in its highest state of beattty. 
To the poor invalid, who had been shut 
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up SO long within the walls of her mise- 
rable dwelling, it seemed like a new 
world of delight ! 

" The common air, the earth and skies« 
** To her were opening Paradise." 

But how shall we describe her feelings, 
or those of the delighted Annot, when 
having passed over that part of the road 
which led through the forest, the car* 
riage soon aflber stopped — not at the lodg- 
ing she had expected, but at the little 
garden-gate of their own deserted little 
mansion! 

The sun was shining upon the lattice 
windows, the vines were hanging in 
clusters round them, the flowers were 
blowing, and the birds were singing just 
as they used to do. " Oh," said Annot, 
bursting into tears, ^* this is only a 
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dream, I am sure it is only a dream, 
but I ivish I could never wake !" 

"No, my excellent child," said the 
ctector, " it is no dream ; it is only the 
reward of your filial piety — your noble 
and courageous conduct. It was by 
these that I became acquainted with the 
story of your mother's sufferings ; and 
having witnessed the genuine piety iand 
simple goodness of her children, I am 
convinced that I am doing myself a ser- 
vice, in requesting them to become my te- 
nants, and to inhabit once more the cot- 
tage of which I am now the possessor.*^ 



" Catharine, my dear," said Coi. 
Mordaunt, when they Were all sittiDg 
together the next evening, " Iliaveliot 
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forgotten my promise, and this is the best 
day we coiUd have had for your story of 
the white bears. The appearance with- 
out doors is better calculated to give you 
an idea of the country where they are 
found, than the fine clear frost with sun- 
l^ine which we had yesterday, or the 
mild and drizzling rain of the day before." 
" What ! all ice and snow T said Catha- 
rine. " Yes," replied her uncle; and 
you must observe that what we have for 
a few days only in the course of the 
year, the poor Laplanders have all the 
year round — snow that never melts, and 
ice that never thaws." " Oh, the poor 
unfortunate people !" said Catharine. 
•* Well now," said Edward, « I think I 
should like that. I should have such 
plepty of sliding and skating, and such 
lots of snow-balls : whereas here, just as 
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I begin to enjoy myself, and sometines 
when I have only had one or two dayei* 
skaiting, which you know, unde, (that 
is, if you understand the subject, you 
know) is only just enough to get me 
into practice; and I go to bed full of 
the thoughts of a thorough batch to- 
morrow, there comes a stupid thaw in 
the night, and I wake in the morning 
only to see the waters flowing, and my 
skates of no use. And then, perhaps, 
when John and I have been all day 
hard at work to make a prodigious snow- 
ball, this same tiresome thaw comes, 
while we are asleep, and destroys all our 
labour at once.** ^* Great misfortunes, 
indeed,'' said Col. M., ** but are skaiting 
and snow-balls your only amusements? 
Have you nothing to do in -die gir- 
den in spring-time, or in the Aeld»-& 
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summer ? Poor boy ! so you sit moping 
all that time, waiting for the frost and 
snow, while others are riding ponies or 
donkies, or gardening, or making hay, 
or perhaps catching fish out of the^w- 
inff waters, and other such entertaining 
employments.** 

. " Oh no, uncle, to be sure, I forgot 
all that, when I said I should like to 
live in Greenland. No ; now I think 
of it, I would not give up those for 
the world. And besides all that, my 
birds and my rabbits, I suppose, would 
not live in such a cold country ; and then 
my radishes and mustard and cress, which 
come up early in March— oh no ! I see. 
it would not do. And besides, although 
I ion very curious to see these white 
bears, and to hear about them, I don't 
think I diould enjoy livinff am<mgst 
o 
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them mtitk. But now, do tell poof 
Catharine her story, unde ; I will not 
prevent you any longer," said he, " f» 
I want to hear all ahout these white 
bears, quite as mudi as she does.'' *' So 
how let us have your story, unde," sa&A 
they all, drawing in their chairs cLorn 
up to him; and with ready pleasure 
their good uncle b^an the fdOowingf 
anecdote. 



FONDNESS OF BEARS FOR. 
THEIR YOUNG. 

*' The brown bears that we somethntei 
see dandng in the streetd to the sound 
of a tabor and pipe, are not ti^^onfy 
8(Nrt of bears. In some cdd eoantmt, 
^here the sun never shines,* there are 
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xphite bears. They live in caverns of 
ipe; and when the seas are frozen all 
Qver, these white bears come out from 
th^ caverns in search of fqocL 

"Once it h^pened, tiijU; a ship which 
had been sent out on an expedition to 
the North Pole, was locked up in the 
ice; that is, the water in which the 
ship was sailiirg became frozen all round, 
80 that the ship could not move. Not 
a very pleasant situation for the men 
who were in the ship; -^however, th^e 
was no help for it : so they had nothing 
to do but to make the best of it, and 
keep themselves as warm and snug as 
liney could, till the ice gave way, and 
let diem out again from their cold prison^ 
In the mean time, you may suppose that 
t)iey watched very anxiously for this. • 

" Well, very early one morning, th? 
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man who was watching at the mast-head, 
called out to his companions that he saw 
three white bears, making their way as 
fast as they could across the frozen sea, 
and coming up to the ship. The sailors 
had caught a sea-horse, and were bum^ 
ing the fat of it for oil ; and the strong 
smell which this made, enticed the bears 
towards the ship. 

" As they came nearer and nearer, the 
men found that it was a great she-bear 
and her two cubs; but the cubs were 
nearly as large as the dam. They all 
three ran eagerly up towards the place 
where the fire was ; and scratched out of 
the flames the flesh of the horse, wfaidi 
was not yet burnt, and ate it most gree- 
dily. The men on board, who were tnixdi 
amused by watching them, threw out of 
the vessel great lumps of the flesh of the 
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iiorse^ whicb was still in the ship. The 
old bear was nearest, and was the first to 
catch them ; but she carried them un- 
touched, and laid them at the feet of 
the cubs, and divided them fairly before 
she began to eat herself 

" Perhaps you think it was very good- 
natured of the men in the ship to feed 
the bears ; but I am afraid they could 
only have done it for sport ; for just as 
the poor old bear was carrying away the 
last piece of flesh, they took up their 
guns, and aiming them at the bear&^ 
they wounded the dam, and shot the 
two young cubs dead ! 

" The poor old bear, though in dread- 
ful agony from the wounds she had re- 
ceived, contrived to crawl along with 
the piece .of flesh she was carrying, till 
«b^ readi^ her dying cubs. And I do 
o 3 
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think it would have drawn tears of pity 
from your eyes, if you could have seea 
the affectionate sorrow with which die 
pined over her expiring young ones. She 
tore in pieces the flesh she had hrouglit 
them; she tried to coax them to eat; 
and when she found they could not, she 
laid her paws first upon one and then 
upon the other, and then tried and tried^ 
but all in vain, to raise them up ; moan^ 
ing all the while most piteously. She 
then went off to a little distance, and 
turned back and moaned agam, hoping 
to entice them tofdUow. But wh^ she 
saw they did not stir, she ristumed ti 
them again, and walked round and 
round them, licking their wounds and 
fondly stroking them. She then grew 
very weak and faint herself: howewr 
she crapwled' snmy as bef<nre for ajl^v. 
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*paoes, and then looked behind her again, 
and stood for some time moaning, and 
making signs for them to foflow her. 
But the poor cubs still lying upon the* 
ice, die returned to them once more; 
and, with ev^ry sign of affection, again 
pawed, and stroked, and caressed them. 
It was all in vain, however ; and finding 
l^t they were cold and lifeless, she 
raised her head towards the ship, and 
fixing her eyes upon the murderers, ut- 
tered a growl oi despair. 

'' The sailors took up their guns again, 
and fired a ball at her ifi return : and 
iiie poor bear fell down between her 
cubs, and died licking their wounds.'' 



*^ Dear me!'' said Isabella, " how 
wonderful that a bear should be so 
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t^dejTTh^ted, and fond of Jigr youipg !" 
** Yes, I tWnk it is very odd that ai)|i|^ 
beast should haFe so i^ncli affection jfor 
,^ny thi^g^" said Edward. " And l^st 
of^dl'Shoul^ I hafe expected it from s]aeh 
^ brute as a hear/' said Catharine, 
** which I had alvmys fancied was.sudb a 
rougl^i^ stupid, senseless animal !" "Ypji 
nee tbeji, my little girl," saidilJol. M^, 
** you must not jn4ge pf quali^ by out- 
ward ^p^rance : 1^ rou^ and sense- 
less animal, you se^ p<»38qy39es mj^l^nai 
affection as stajopg, as il;^^^, and as 
^eiU'-denj^ig, ^ tb^t of the ^est mother 
^^ human kind. 'J^h^ saine {tender \g^e 
whpph pro|i^ed her (hungry as she 
was) to supply the wants of her cubs, 
before she touched a mouthful herself, 
made, her forget the /pain of h^ own 
wouivls, whUe she vainly endeairoijuc^d 
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to re-animate their senseless bodies ; and 
even in the agonies of death, made her 
think only of her children, for she ac- 
tually died licking their wounds !" ♦ 

** It is indeed wonderful," said Mrs. 
Percy, " how far maternal affection is 
carried, even in the brute creation. No 
one who has not felt it, can imagine 
the love a parent bears towards her 
offspring.*' 

** I can £incy it in liumun mothers,'* 
said Isabella; ^'when I saw mamma's 
anxiety when Catharine was ill last 
winter, and how she neglected her own 
comfort to take care of her, and went 
ivithout her dinner sometimes because 
she was so busy nursing her ; and how 
she sat up by her side, instead of gmng 
to bed herself. I thought to myself, that 
I would imitate her, and do the same 
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whm «ny one I loved very dearly wm 
ill, or when I had children of my own : 
hut what I cannot understand is, how 
animals who have not the power of rea- 
Bcm can learn the same?" 

•* My dear gir}," saidCol.M., **they 
do not learn it hy reasonings or hy any 
otiber means : it is an instinct which Pro- 
vidence has given them for the preserva^ 
tion of their young Httle cuhs ; and al* 
most ev^ other sort of ammd, when 
fil!Bt horn, are tend^ and helpless, and 
unahle to provide for thdir own safety, 
GJt to supply their own wants. Were it 
not then for this instinct iu'thei^otiijer^ 
tibey vnofuld soon perish fcnr wimt of assif^ 
anee and support. There are maay 
other virtues which are displayed in ani* 
mals, hy instinct, f<»r the examj^e, and 
8ometi]Qaes to the shame, of our wise- 
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beaded iMtsaner^ ; as Cowper truly says, 

" Reasoning at every step he treadis, 
Man oft mistakes bis way ; 
While meaner thiogs, by instinct led. 
Are rarely known to stray." 

^* And it is not only in the brute crea- 
tion that we see moral qualities display- 
ed," said Mrs. Percy; "we may learn 
something even from birds and insects^ 
as Edward can tell you in two lines." 
** Oh yes," said Edward^ " I know what 
you mean, mamma : 

" And firom the most minute and mean^ 
A virtuous mind may morals glean." 

" Yes, tb^re is love between brothers 

and sisters to be learat from birds," said 

Isabella. " And industry from the bee/' 

said Catharine ; 

'' The daily labours of the bee 
Awake my soul to industry." 
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'' AV' said Isabella, '' J(diQ<^n tell. 

you something more about that from 

Ga/s feWes/' " Yes," said John, '' theie - 

is — ^let us see, there is — Oh, I have it — 

" Who can observe the careful ant. 
And not provide for future want ?" 

" Very well, indeed, John," said Col. 
M. ; '^^ your quotation puts me in mind 
of a very ctuious account which I read 
lately of some of those prudent little 
ants. It is related by a gentleman who i 
had himself watched them for some time ; I 
and I found it so entertaining, that I ■ 
copied it out for the amusement of my 
young friends. Stay ; I think I have it 
I^re," said he, bringing out of his pocket 
an eAormous pocket-book : '^ let me see, ^ 
ay ! here it is ! Sit down all of you, and- i 
I wiU tary and make it out." 

'' Stop a minute, while. I smiff tfe 

I 
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cai^es," said Edward. " And do wait a 
ndnute, I am not settled, I ^m not 
^eomfertable yet," said the eager Catha- 
rine, lifting up the great footstool in 
her arms, which she contrived to wedge 
in between his arm-chair and the fire — 
" now it will do," said she. In another 
minute diey were all seated firm as sta- 
tues, with their eyes fixed, and waiting 
for this curious account^ which Col. 
Mordaunt began as follows. 



ANECDOTES OP THE ANT. 

" In a room next to mine, which had 

been empty for a long time, there was 

upon a window a box full of earth, fit to 

kocp flowers in^ As tfa^e had been no 

p 
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flowers in it fin" a long time, it vrks tA^ 
vered ^th bits of til^ and piaster, a»# 
robHsli that had £illen from the tof of 
the hoiffie* The window looked to ifeM 
south— was sheltered from the wind—* 
and a little way off there was a granary 
of oom : so that altogether it was one 
of the best of places for ants to livd ifiv 
If you or I were going to build a hottM^ 
we i^ould try to find just sudi a conv6^ 
nient spot of ground. 

^* As I was very fond of ^wers, I 
planted a tulip-root in the old box, 
hoping to have the pleasure of sedng it 
grow: but while I was doing this^ I 
found three nests of ants. As I looked 
at the little creatures, running up and 
down, and seeming so happy and ^t 
busy, I could not but tlmi it would be 
a sad pity to disturb them for the iike 
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of a flower : so I took away t^y root» and 
determined to watch my little ants ev'ery 
4ay; and true it was, that they jimused 
and leased me more than all the flowers 
in the. world could have done ! 
- " I made it my business to procure 
lor them all sorts of conveniences. I 
took out of the box every thing that 
.might be troublesome ; and I went very 
i^en to jmy them a visit, at all times of 
the day, and sometimes I got up in the 
night, and watched them by moonlight. 
I always found them at their work; whei^ 
fi31 other animals appeared to be at rest, 
Btm these little creatures were runnings 
about, and going up and down as busy 
as ever: one would think they never 
dept. 

** The chief business of an ant is to coL 
lect com in the summer for food in the 
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winter. I believe every body knows 
that ants take their grains of com under- 
ground in the night-time, and bring 
them out in the day to dry in the sun. 
If you have ever observed an ant-hiD, I 
dare say you have seen these little hil- 
locks of com lying out by the side of 
the hill. As I very well knew that ants 
were in the habit of doing this, I was 
a good deal surprised when I found that 
my ants did just the contrary ; they kept 
their corn snugly under-ground all the 
day-time, while the sun was the hottest, 
and brought it out (like simpletons as I 
thought) only to lay it out in the moon- 
shine. But I soon perceived that th^ 
had the best reasons for this. 

" There was a pigeon-house at no great 
distance, and the pigeons were conti- 
nually flying to this window, and if %y 
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diance a single grain of co^m was to be 
found, they would fly off with it in a mo- 
meiit; so die ants were wise to hide their 
treasure from the sight of these thieves. 

" But as soon as I found out how it 
.was, I determined to release them from 
ihe fear of such troublesome neighbour's ; 
and I fastened some Ints of paper upon 
stid^B like little flags, and stuck them 
round the box; and whenever I saw a 
pigeon bold enough to be coming near 
my flags, I went to the window, and 
made a great shouting noise, and fright- 
ened them so much that after once o^ 
twice they gave the matt^ up, and 
xiever came again. 

^* Soon afterwards, to my great surprise 
md pleasure, I saw the little ants ven- 
turing to brii^ out a grain or two of 
their com by day-light; and in a little 
p3 
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while, finding it ivas untotKbed, and 
that they had nothing more to fbov 
they brought it all out with the same 
regularity as other ants. 

** There is in every ant's nest' a straight 
hole about half an inch deep, and then it 
goes down sloping into a place where they 
keep their com, as we do in a granary; 
The com that is laid up in these KtUe 
granaries, would shoot under-ground, 
and begin to grow, which would not 
answer their purpose at all. . So tb^ 
fake care to prevent this by biting off 
all the buds before they lay it up. ' 

** But there is another mischief that 
might attend their com, — ^it might swefi 
with the damp of the ground and grow 
mouldy, and unfit for use; to prevent 
this, therefore, they take ihe utmost 
pains to prepare a sort of dry earth, and 
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wh^i the €Otn is laid up in this, it will 
keep as long and as dry as in the fanner's 
best granaiy. They are therefinre as careM 
to keep the earth as dry as the com. 
Their method of packing it together 
under-ground is this: — they first of all 
spread the earth, and then they lay the 
com upon it, and then they cover the 
com with somemore earth, and every day 
they take it all up to the top of the nest 
and lay it out to dry ; and if you watch 
you will see that, firsts every ant comes 
tip with a load of earth, till in about a 
quarter of an hour a heap of earth is 
made. Then they come up each carry- 
ing a grain of com, and when they have 
made aheap of that, they bring up more 
earth, which shews plainly in what order 
it is laid togetih^r. 

** All this they never £ul to do whea 
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fbe weallier is Sne^ but if it rains^ they 
koow better ; and what is more astonish- 
iug, ikey seem to know when it is going 
to Jain, and never venjture to expose the 
corn in a dull or dondy day ! 

" I found out that these unts of mine 
oc^eeted their stor^ £rom an old granary 
where oom ^ diffei?ent sorts was kepi. 
They always choose wheal rather tiian 
m^ other sort. 

*^ Havmg a mind to try how rperse-; 
vering and industrious .they would be in 
collecting their stores, I shut up the 
garret in eyery way, and stopt every 
hole i could find, and at the same time 
I kid in the comer of my own room a 
heap of com. I knew my little fiiendf 
to be very clever, but I did not lake 
them for conjurors, and expect that thqy 
would immediately run to the heaf^ 
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but I was curious to see what they 
would do. 

" For some days they seemed in great 
perplexity, running about m all direc- 
tions, and some of them going out and 
returning so late, that I suppose they 
went a great way for provisions. Many 
were disappointed, and could not find 
what they wanted, but I observed they 
were ashamed to retuni quite without ; 
if they could not get one thing, they 
brought another; if a grain of wheat was 
not to be found, they carried home a 
grain of rye, or of oats, or barley, or at 
least a piece of earth. 

" The window where they lived looked 
into a garden, and was two stories high ; 
to the further end of this garden would 
they sometimes travel in search of com. 

" It was a very hard journey back ; 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



IW ANECDOTES OF THE ANT. 

a^in of c^n is a very heavy burden 
for an ant, as much as it has stres^h t# 
eany; and the hriagiiig back such a load 
itam the garden to the nest reqnised 
fimr hours of unceasing labouar. 

** And then how great is the hardship 
i^a poor ant, when she carries a ^in of 
eonoi to the second story ! elimUng up Ihe 
wall with her head downwards, and 1^ 
hinder legs upwards ! None can have any 
notion of it, till they have seen the little 
creatures at work in such a situation; 
the frequent stops they make at iin^ 
most convenient places, shew plainly 
their great weariness. Some are seareelf 
&ble to readi their journey's end; in 
which cas^ some of the strong onei^ who 
have carried home their loads, come 4owq 
again to help them. 

^^ I saw one a£ the amallest canyinga 
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lai^ grain of wh^t wMdb she tried 
with all her might tolmng safely home: 
after a very toilsome march, just as she 
teadied the hefx. where the nest wa% 
she made so much haste^ that she Ml 
all the way down again with her load. 

^ Sudi an imlucky accident would 
have diseeuiaged most of us. I went 
down and found her with thesame com in 
her paws; she was ready to dknb up again. 

^^ The same misfortune happened to 
her fixr three limes. 

" Once she fell in the middle of the way, 
once when she was higher, but still she 
did not let go her hold, and was not dis- 
couraged, till at last her strength quite 
&iled her ; she stopped, and another ant 
helped to bring h<Hne her load. It was 
one of the largest aad finest grains of 
wheat that an imt can carry. 
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" If yQU;a^ amjised with this acc^Kunt 
of these wonderfiil little insects, som^tim^ 
or other I will tell you more stories about 
them; for I went on for a long time to 
watch them, and always found out some- 
thing new, and something curious to re- 
ward me for my pains. I took a ^;eat 
ddight in doing them any littl§ gop4 
offices in my power ; and I h^ve n^is^ 
i^ce passed by an ant-hill without *a:e^ 
mefiibering that what looked only like 
a heap of mould, contains a society of 
little active industrious creatures, whose 
diligence and perseverance in doing t^fflU: 
duty is an example to me and all thf 
world; and with this thought, I tak^ 
p^rti^nlar care to step aside, that I may 
not disturb their proceedings qr destr^ 
their dwelli^^ by treading upon th^ 
nest. J, 
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** * Go to die ant, thou sluggard, consi- 
der her ways, and he wise/ " 



** Well, I never heard any thing so 
curious r said Catharine. '* And I am 
sure we are amused with his account,'' 
said Isahella, *^ so I hope the good gen- 
tleman wUl give us some more of it, as 
he promises.** 

•* Amused !" said Edward, " yes, in- 
deed, I think no one can read it with- 
out being amused. So, my dear uncle, 
I hope if ever you meet with any thing 
more about these clever little creatures, 
you will copy it out for us." " Oh yes, 
do unde,** said John, ** and in the mean 
time, I will tell you what / will do. I 
will put some mould into a box, and buy 
Q 
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some grains of corn of &rmer White^ 
and put the box in tte window, ana 
scatter the com just by it, and so entice 
some ants to come and live there* Do 
you think they will come, uncle ?" conti- 
nued he, with eagerness. " I think noty 
my little fellow," said Col. M., " forin the 
iferst pl^e there would be little chance 
of the ants which crawl on the ground, 
getting a sight of your box of mould and 
com, however tempting they n%ht be 
when seen. - ' 

" Then, besides, tii^rf would be the 
difficult labour of climbing up to your 
window, which no ant, how active and 
industrious soever, would prefbr^ wl^ 
she might as well choose her abodef,li|p 
where else.'* 

" But then, how did tte gentlemaiiif 
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aUts Qome to Ii?e there ?** said Jcfhu, 
somewhat disappointed. 

" Why that is the woader," said Col. 
M^ ^ and as it is a wonder, is not likely 
to occur twice. Some slar^gling ants 
must have beea taken up in the mould 
with which he filled his hox for his 
tulip, and diere laid eggs, till they grew 
a large fitmily, and in time a commu- 
nity. But, Jqbn, there Bxe plenty of 
ant-hills out of doors, and in thesmnmer 
you may watch their movements, and see 
them lay out their com, and carry it 
about 

^^ And now, my dear children," s^d 
ibeir affectionate unde, ^* good night. To- 
morrow morning I must leave you; when 
I come again, I hope to bring a fresh 
sa]^y tii inteiGrti^ anecdotes and tales 
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ydth which to amuse you.** •*' What, w . 
your vigit over ?" said one. " And can^ { 
not you stay with us one more day?":: 
said aiK>tlier. ^ My deitr chikben," ttict o 
CoL M., ** I muM go to-morrow, hut I j 
trust to see y<m again' fiext year, $mA 
hope to find you in health, and growing ^^ 
in virtue and goodness." " Oh dear^ audi : 
it win he a whole year hefore you comi^ 
hade again ; what shali we do till then?^*- 
said they, the tears filling their eyes.': 
« What shall you do till then?'' said Gol- 
M. V why I vliim tdUL you what youishaff^; 
first dry your tears, and listen to me. Yoa 
havenow^my dear childten,'* ccmtinued hc^ 
'^ enjoyed a merry and a happy Christmas 
have you not?" " Oh ye», that we have, 
very happy," cried they aU virith eager^ 
ness. *' And will you not now that it it 
over, in gri^tude to your mother and to 
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m^ who bate contrived so nmch tor your 
pleasare and amugement— <-will you not 
now return to your studies and usual 
ooeupation with £resh ardour and dili^ 
gence, and hy employing well the inter- 
me^te time, and pursuii^ a right line 
of conduct, shew yourselves deserving of 
the same indulgence when the season 
tm: it returns?" "Oh yes, that we 
wilir said they, eag^ly, "we will in^ 
deed, unde." " Your dear mother," con^ 
tinned the Colonel, " feels as much, I wili 
venture to say, at my departure as yoa 
can do, and I should wish to leave her 
not with a party of crying grumhlers, but 
mth a£fecti<mate and grateful compa- 
nions, who are trying to make her hap- 
py, and by cheerful and r^ady obedience 
to recompaise the cares in which her life 
IS (ipent" " Dear uncle," said Isabdk, 
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Tkdll not cry aay tnoipe," said Catbs^e.^ 
** And I will se* do^ to my Gre^ 
Erectly you are gone» to-morrow," saia 
Edward. " And I will take my Sekctap 
HProphams, and be as lusy m an aat,'* 
said litde John^ wliose bead, was stffl 
fell of the ^' curiaus account.** ** Therefs 
my own children?' said <>oL M„ " and 
gobd night to. you all!" The morrow 
€aiiie,.a>8ad l^morrow to all ! &r th<H;|gH 
lihey none of them':&iled in the laudable 
*esoluti<mji , of the preceding night, yet 
Ihej saw the trunks corded, and othOT 
i^paocatdons made for t^ir good tmde's 
4epartare, with heavy hearts ; and tlieif 
^irits ^foite failed thefm whcsa they came 
to the «ad part of bid^tbg &rewd}. In 
<i^te of tiieir determinatiqa not to ^s^ 
the tears poured ^own .^eir cheeky ,m 
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they embraced their dear uncle by turns, 
as they shook hands with his faithfiil 
il^lack, and kissed and patted the poc^un- 
conscious Nelson. With streaming^es^ 
they watched the carriage as it drove 
along the park, and out at the lodge, 
gate. When it was quite out of sight, 
however, they turned from the window, 
and seeing their mother also in tears, 
they recollected the parting advice of 
their uncle, and drying their eyes, deter- 
mined to waste no more time in fruit- 
less lamentation, but in thankfrd enjoy- 
ment of the bles^ngs that remained to 
them, to look forward to the happy time 
of his return.** 



And here^I must take leave of my 
young readers for the present; but to 
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those who have been amused by this 
Uttle i)ook, I think I em promise an 
aeewt of Col. M ordaimt's next y|ilt to 
Pe^^Hall, as I have a ncftibn that he 
means to surprise them by his un^c- 
pected appearance at £aster ; althqngh» 
^s his plans are imcertain, he is unwiUi^ 
to raise exp^^tatiws in: the minds of 
the ciiildren, which it jnay not be in his. 
power to fiilfil^ 



THE ENDj 



Frinted by S. & R. BENTLEY. 
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